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Henry, his Friend Lay Companion, 

Lootll Friendtq Henry. 

Squire 014 app, a credulous, merry, 
old, debauch'd -Fool, very In- 
firm, yet keeps'a Mi for the 
credit on't, | 

Sir Fredrick. Banter , - a Fooliſh 
Knight, whoſe humour isto ban- 
ter ev Y. 

Colonel Buff, a blunt old Souldier 
of thelaſt Age:. |. - 

Pimpo, a ſneaking Pimp, (Servant to 
Tricklove) RY y religious if 
not well rewarde but elſe; very 
vitious and mercinary: 


| Madam Tricklove, Miſtreſs to 01d. 


ſapp, deceitful , Jetoinary, and 
cunning. * 
Chriffina, Wife to W- 
Sophia, Neice to Chriſtina. 
Cornet, Woman to Tricklove; 
Lucinda, Waman to. Chriſtina. 
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Mr, Betterton. 


Mr. Smith, 
Mr. Crofsby. 
Mr. Nokes. 


Mr . Leig b. 


Mr. Underbill. 
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Mrs, Barrer; * 
Mr rs. Derrkee. 


Conſtable Watchmen, Chitin, Maſg quers,. 
Servants, and Attendants, 
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Ih Modiſh wit is ntw ; «publics rown. 7 | <1 
As Common Women it this damn'd lew'd. hain, EM 
Yer "tis my Fate, however the world 2 Foes, 4 a _ 
Pm ſure I'mſtill a Fool 1B Ferſe and proſe © FEXS be ) 7 HH TITE 
Nay, Poets now (fore;George) dre:at that,paſs;; «ii 
They raiſe their wits by making me an Aſs. .+,,. 1... 
q Our Scribler make s-we att one of tbreeſ. * . ERP 
. A dull, annatural Fop . that beeps led + Cad 


Poor filly Rogue —————473 0ld Mar wet, hes. 
"Ti fitter for an Alderman than 7 : 433953 445 | 
However, teoblige and [qve the Play, © Io. if bnot” 


"Pre undertook this Cha yacter t6 


| I cannot chooſe but leveh though cauſe there 5 ome; "'hayka, ha, 
To: ſee rb& Reverend habtt Pot omits on eqn) | 
And faith 1 nur rae WY | \\ 
Im very like too ſneak ing Wines... 
One, Sirs you'd Arby _ Ks hi ame,” | 


oy oth Burly States at Arnfte ' 5Y | 

Furſt of my fizt, ſueh hait and en þ:; ren BI 
ot" he. , ry flaſht ho and __ Chat, ar) 

T other's a Velvet blade of Watling-ſtreet, 
Bred from his infancy to thrive and ch fo 1-0 
So like me, that for him Pe oft born Webht 3 11 ont» 
But only mines. the more ingenious\buk," ©) 52. . CANTIES 
| But as vain. Fop gives Gold to {ihe ori OM 458-0) 
| Tet kicks the Ef ead bore - ſugent. 078 his Poor Lo dg 
Fuſt of that himour is this fublfionr Fool, =** 

And though for Sneaky he'd disburſe his Soul, | 
Hebgrntch « poor ctipr- Shilling for hes polls > 1 fing)) 
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Squire Oldſapp: 


NIGHT-ADVENTURES. 


bn "—_— 


-AET IL SCENE I. 
A Bowling-Green, 


—_—— —.. 
Lind 


\ Enter Welford meeting Henry. 8 


Welford. Hat ! Harry. 
Henry. Dear Zack, thy humble Servant, 
Welf. This was unexpected, i'faith, Pre- 
 _ thee when cam'ſtthouto Town ? 


 Henr. This Morning; and hearing at your 
Lodgings you were come hither, I had hardly patience to ſtay and 
dine, for fear I ſhould miſs you, not coming time enough. 
Welf, *T was a happy fear, and argues friendly love. Well, and 
how fare all our Friends at Bath? hah! are thy Tenants till thrifty ? 
Does the Old Wood ſtand where it did: But 1 think I need not que- 
ſtion thee ; for I heard of late thou wert grown a great Husband. 
Henr, Why faith I am ſo much a Husband, as you call it, to un- 
derſtand that the better the Care, the better the Purſe; but m 
Steward can ſatisfie you inthis particular better than I; for I confe 
I amof the ſame temper with other Young Gentlemen, newly come 
to their Eftates, and donot fo much conſider what I may ſpend, as 
what I can ſpend, till deſerting the thrifty for the gentile quality. | 
Welf. This was thy humour 1 know ; but if 1 may: credit Report; 
thou art now quite alter'd:Beſides,my words carry a double ſenſe with 
em; and by calling thee Husband, I not only meant as to thy Eſtate, 
= the other weighty matter, Marriage ; Hal. is it ſo ? come, con- 


"> 
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Henr, Why faith, I will ; and therefore muſt ingeniouſly tell thee, 
one of that ſoft delicious Sex has been too hard for me;for getting dam- 
nably drunk one Night, | got damnably in love too 5 and wes never ſo- . 
ber tilll was marry d. | 

Welf. Ha, ha, ha ' 

Henr. Nay ! I expect now you will laugh at me, knowing my for. 
mer humour of miſtruſting all Womens Vertue. But know Friend, 
this is ſuch a Jewel of a Woman, ſo witty, ſo modeſt, ſo charming, fo 
obſcrvant, ſo — SE LL = Be 

Welf., Hold! hold! and pretheg __ th.inznd more,of 
thele laviſh praiſes, till thou Fon ſtrengther'UY my Faith, # whatchou 
haſt ſaid already, Thou talk*f of Miracles, Hal. either of theſe qua- 
lities thou haſt mention?d is more than everany Lady yet hadta boaſt 
of,  ButI ſec thou haſt got the blindneſs of aa Husband with his con- 
dition. Go hotnc and ſay thy . Prayers. ; Thryu 'xt,no Man of this 
World. Zal. | | + ane 

Henr. Yes! andof the next too Sir, let me tell you that, I have 
gone a good ſtep towards it already. Come prethee deſert this rov- 
ing humour of thine, take a Friends counſel, grow ſolid, do —grow 
ſolid, and marry, *faith 'tis the ſober part of Mans Life—T have con- 
fider'd it: you know I have rambled my ſelf ere now, and know 
wha? belongs to Miſtreſſes, Garnitures and: Fiddles; but by the way, 
let me tell you, a Miſtreſs breaks a Bone, but a good Wife ſets it 
again, There's a Proverb for ye. _ + | IN 

* Welf. Well, ſo much for Marriage, #al. that ;neceſſary II] as ma- 
ny callit, But to requite your Proverb, let me. tell,ye; a Miſtreſs 
only cracks a Mans Purſe-ftrings; but a Wifc his HeartMftrings : Give 
me thy Hand, I have conſider'd that.zoo. | 

Henr. Sir, I grant this may be true in ſome Caſes, your jilting, 
wanton, coſtly, ſqueamiſh mallapert Zoydow Wile, that will be ſeven 
years wooing, and uſc her ſeveral Lovers according to her ſeveral Hu- 
mours,[ allow may deſerve this CharaQter: but mine, although the was 
bred at Court, and is a Perfon of Eminent Quality, yet as I have 
molded her, is now a pretty, humble, good-natur'd, innocent Coun- 
try Wiſe, one thatwill — - | IE 

Welf. One that will lye with a Man at firſt ſight, and never put him 
to a feven years Court-ſhip, | FAY 

Henr, Phoo! Prethee no more o'this ;; #Houart too fevere : What 
a Pox doſt think I have marry'd a Meſſalina! a Dol Common 
This is as 1 fear' d ——but Tam reſolv'd- he ſhall be ignorant of. her 
being now in Town; I ſec he cannot leave his old humour... Lie. 

' Welf. Well! ro-confirm the contrary,prethec let me ſee her ; come, I 
know thou haſt brought her to Town with thee. 

"- Henr, To Town | That's a good oneifaith + Bring a young breed- 
ing Lady to Town, that's the way to have her long for every h_ 
"ys 2” : 
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ſhe ſees : no, no! underſtand things better than ſo 
ſhe's at home ſpinning, She - | 
Welf, Spinning ! an excellent Employment; and as wholeſome 
and neceſſary a Debauch for a Woman, as W horeing and driokiag is 
fora Man, The Wheelis a kind of an implicite Pimp; and while 
ſhe is whirling it about to ſpin a fine Thread for her Sheets, it gives 
her thoughts theliberty of imagining how ſhe ſhall wear *em out: 
Then adding the blunt Stories of the Country Wenches her Compa- 
nions, and the reliſh of a Bawdy Song now and then; Oh! *tis as 
neceſſary an exerciſe as I would wiſh a Woman, Ws : 
Henr. Hey ! why thou art mad ſure, Death, is there no difference 
in Women ? ; EDITH 
ou No faith! that ever I could find; blow but out the Can- 
de——— | : 
Henr. Then let me:inform you the contrary ; for mine is the only 
happy Creature that had power to make me forbear affronting the 
Sex, But hold— Shs 


Poor Soul, 


Emer Pimpo. 

You were lately talking of pimping ; I ha no skill in Phiſiognomy ; 
but here's a Fellow making up to us; methinks has an admirable 
Face for ſuch a Buſineſs. | ; 

Welf. Huſh—He's one of my Creatures, an Utenſil I havenow and 
| then occaſion for — Now Sirrah ! what News! 

Pimp. News, quoth a ! paws am- aſhamed to tell you , and 
my Heart bleeds within me, to think you ſhould have no more Conſci- 
| ſcience in you, The my Miftriſs be a weaker— O, frail Woman! yet 
youſhould, nmiethinks, temper your Concupiſcence——-Sincerely you 
thould, Sir—Fie, fic :1'm aſham'd on't ; andT begin to think too, that. 
mine is but a ſcandalous Empleyment, fincerely, ' 

Welf. Sirrah, *tis a noble one. A Pimp is both an Ancient and Ho- 
nourable Imploy. What, Raſcal, do you murmur at your V ocation? 
Come——the buſineſs is the Frollick done to night? 

Pimp. Lord, Sir,— have you no Religion ! nofpice of it in ye : Why 
if not tor my ſake, take care of your own Soul, Sir—Take careof your 
Soul, ie . +. TY 6: ". \ #7 * ' L ries. 

Welf. Leave your howling, Dog; and tell your meſſage quickly. 
Sirrah—you could ſpeak ſoftly tother night, when youtook my Guine 
ny.Rogue you cou'd, gt a ON OS 

Pimp. Ay! you know my blind ſide, ſincerely: You know f ama 
mortal Man, | | EE REG ® Parap FS 

Welf. You talk of Religion, Raſcal,...Sirxab, don't I know-you got 
a Weach with Child when you iy with my Lord Acreleſſe— 80d 
afterwards contriv'd to have it brought upon the Pariſh. 

B 2 


Pimp. 


May: I, Sir ! *'Twas my Lords Scullion got it « *'Twas none of me, 
ſincerely : 1'd have you to know | ſcorn the ſcandal. I get her with 
"Child! no Thank my Education, I am a Maid — | 
Welf. A Maid ! a pretious one. Well, whether you did or no, 
tell me the meſſage quickly, or this ſhall ſearch for it, 
Aa, Hold, hold, Sir, what you. will not murder me, fincerely ! 
will ye? | 
Welf. 1know not ! do not truſt me. Come, Dog, there's half a 
Crown for ye; ſay quickly now, | 
Pimp. Well! adſniggs Mr. Welford, you arc ſuch a confounded 
Whiplter, there is no denying you any thing when you have a mind 
to know it. Lend me your Ear ———- [Whiſpers. 
Welf.. In the Grove behind my Lord Richlands —— 
Pimp. Ay, Sir; but you muſt make haſte, for 'tis near the time. 
Welf. You are ſure the Old Fellow will not fail 
Pimp. Very ſure, Sir ; his diſcourſe for above this week has been 
nothing but hard Words, Charms and Conjurations, and has ſucha 
mind to be young again, that he miſſes not a tittle, ſincerely, — You 
are wag to uſe him ſo, y'are, y*arc :. but gad- mend ye, gad mend 


i 


ye. 
Welf. Go, Sirrah; prepare every thing, and tell her I'll be there 
immediately. Go, Raſcal——Ha, ha, ha. | LExit Pimpo. 
Henr. What, an Intrigue, 7ack,! I told you I knew that Fellows - 
Buſineſs by his Face. | 
Welf. Prethee, do not abuſe the Poor Fellow ; for he's as neceſſary 
in this affair tome, as he that gavethy Wife at Church was to thee. 
But'ſce, yonder's Will. Lovel, and the reft of the Bowlers ; there's 
ſome humours amongſt them, - that will divert thee, Hat ——Prethee 
excufe me now, becauſe I have a little buſineſs— But thou knoweft 
"my Old Lodging : to morrow I'm thine all day. [ Ex. Welf. 
Henr.. No ; 'tis reſolv'd he muft not ſce, nor know my Wit, 
while ſhe is in Town. by db Hu | 


14 
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Enter William Lovel, Ss Fredrick, Colone/Buff. 


Lovel. Hal; Tamall wonder to find thee here. Theard' thou wert 
marry'd, and had'Rt reſolv'd to deſert. all thy old Friends in Town... 

Henr. No fuch matter, Sir, a Wife will hardly get ſuch power over - 
me—1 am my Friends all day, tho* I amhers at night, WU. 

Sir Fred. Colonel, you were talking of Toledo's, here's one for 
you, look upon't ; look upon't again, Colonel; you have look't, 
you have ſurvey'd it well 7? - of 

Col. Buff. 1have, Sir Fredrick. | IIs 

Sir Fred, Well, now take it and run me through wittit ; pho, 

gs | | W 
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' what aMan of Blood;/and flinch—Do it, Iſay. Run me through, I've 
a trick' in't | | 

Buff. By the Life of St. Gregory, Sir Fredrick; what mean ye, 2rc 
you compos Mentrs 7 Cited Ny . WEE a 
| Sir Fred, Look now : ' He has ſpoil'd my trick, quite ruin'd my.de- 
vice, by King Jeffery. Why Colonel, if ;you had run me through, pad ' 
I would have ſhown you the moſt cunning trick, the moſt intricate 
ſophiſtick matter, that ever Eyes beheld : Ewou'd have caus'd Sack, 
Rheniſh, and Claret to have guſhe from the Wound; I wou'd 
have-made you drunk by tranſpiration, with a box on the Ear made 
you ſober again, heal'd up the Orrifice in a trice, and then gone to 
Supper with the Pox — Not run a Man through, when he deſires you? 
; How. Hey day! Here's a pleaſant humour ifaithz prethee what is 

e? 

Lovel. Why. the only Buffoon of Town and Country, Sir Fredrick. 
Banter; one that has ſpent the beſt part of his youth in obſerving and 
practiſing the - ridiculous humours of the age , and ' the more 
mimicry he has in his Actions, the more he thinks himſelf accom- 
pliſh't : a great bowler : but amongft all his humours this of baatring. 
people he moſt delights in, AEST EY 

Henr. . Bantering, prithee what's that? | | 
Lov.1'll tell you, Bantring in his ſenſc is divided two ways5 one 
is a manner of gabling, by doubling the Tongue ; which makes you 
thinkthey tell a ſtory, when they ſay nothing : And th' other, is telling 

e a prolix, ridiculous, incredible ſtory, with the face of truth, an- 
wering your queſtion with a tediouslye ; and the jcft is in amuzing 
you half an hour, inheariop. an impertinent, frodigew, narration of 
wonderful, matters,” full of non-ſence, and far from the purpoſe—See, 
he's at it, prithee obſerve him—— | h 

Sir Fred. Colonel, I know you are a Manin favour, and if you 
would but—bublinſhrundiſh the ſame again, the obliſhbrutigliſh 
_ advantage the——whiſhmftolſhbed in the greateſt manner ima- 
ginable, + | | ET 
. Buff... Whatwovld you have me do, Sir Fredrick? phe 

Sir Fred, Why look you, I ſay you are a Man muchbelov'd at 
Court : Now, what were it for you to wſhilbeminiſhiemdlidge the 
King, about inſedgingldgninry upon apprehenſion to uſſudingell grin: 
didliddintolwiſh —— in kindneſs to your friend, 7 + ia 

Buff. 1 beg a Pention of the Ring, d'eſay®® 

Sir Fred. No,no,: Idon't talk of Pention,I ſay; pray obſerve me, 
1 fay wereitmy caſe as 'tis yours.; 1 would ſubberlinledge ningldru- 

idge toany-Friend, andthen, mergnmvurgiledg and the worth prilu- 
gillux.coming in! Gad I would, . -.  * WEN TTne ro 


MES,  IOE 
what a Deyil don't yrvagertiens me-? 


Sir Bred. What,Sir! why,whata | 
Buff. By the Blade, nota word not I. _ jr Fred. 


_y 
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yr CIOS ” ns _ 
© a Squire" OLUIISAPPY \0;, »5\ 
© Sir Fred. Ha, ha, ha, doſt not! give me thy hand then, T have a 
little imperfeRtion ! ha, ha. WiÞ. didit hear me ?- , | | 
Lov. Ay, ay, Sir. Now, is itnotas1I told thee ? PTA 
Henry. Yes, andI find he's much taken with it / but, by Sir" Fye. 
Aricks leave though, 1 ſhould ſooner break hishead than Rtay fo long to 
Fet him break his jeſt, werel the Perſon, But prithee are there any. 
ſuch people ? : TIES * TIVE 
Lov. O many Sir, I afſure you—Tis a very Modiſh humour now a. 
dayes—That other there is a Colonel of the laſt age, an honeſt mery 
blunt Fellow, a little vain, if you get into his Element of fighting, bur 
elſe a very good companion—But the beſt of our company is wanting, 
one *Squire Oldſap, a credulous merry old debaucht fool, one that 
tho? he be too crazy himſelf for Women, yet he keeps a Wench for 
the credit on't, The pleaſant'lt threeſcore and three thou ever ſaw'ſt,— 
Ma- Faith this was good luck, yonder he comes, prithee obſerve 


- 


him, Hal. 


*- 


Enter Oldſap with a Fools Cop on's head, and a Bundle under bis arm. 
Oldſap. Lovel, merry be thy heart Lad, my Son, Son of the Ooldſaps, 
Jl call thee ſo,ſhall I? For a Man that keeps his word with me ſhall not 
onely be my Son, but my Sons Son, nay my Sons Sons Grandfon! if 
affinity will do*c—hab)Sir Fredrick, by the Marry Maskins I'll kifs thee 
too. Prince. —Prince of the Jokers, prithee let me kiſs thy hoof,do— 
let me, my Merry wagg dn BLM 
Sir Fred. By King 7effery, by no means,Squire. © Well, buc a-pox 
on thee, how doft thou do,, Old Jewftromp yy '' 
CS | en | [Gives him a blow on the' Head. 
. Olaſapp. Very well, Sir. Fredrick ! Very well? better and better! 
by. the Marry Maskins, —whoop, —why who's here—what my noble 
old Friend Col. Zuff too,let me kiſs thee,old ftump of honour : Before 
George I could jump for joy to ſee thee : hah! old Lad? © ' © 7 
Henr. Whirr! why this is Whirligigg. ” oth" 
Lov. The mock of Regeneration ? but huſh,we ſhall have mort Yet. 
Col.Buff.G ramercy Squire ifaith!T ſee thou art a merry ſhaver ſtill, by 
the Blade, thou hold*& out bravely. But prithee, my merry ſpawn of | 
the Oldſapp's what doſt thop mean by this, this. Cap here? Thoy art not 


going «& Morrice-dancing, pw moors... 


| Olaſapp. A Morice-apcing ?. why riierty” be” thy theatr "Colo- 
nel ,, what Jokes" vpon me, — hah, — before * George tis well I am 
in haſt I ſhould pound you elſe, bythe marry maskins I ſhould 
This Cap, Sir, let me tell you, was re ao 
Sir Fred, I'll tell you what *ewas Colohiel. I was acquainted with't bee 
forc him, This Cap, Colonel, was the,Cap of Fortunarut, the withiog- 
Cap, You havc heard of the Withing-Cap, ban' _— 
\ Col. Buff. Sir, Ihave heard of fonieſuch thing.” . Sir Fred. 


. # The AVGHT.ADUEN TURES. 7 
* Sit-Fred, "Yes, yes,"tidvery well known abroad. 'Tisi'ch* Chro- 
gicle. This Cap'Colongh; *(Mercyrupon us who wou'd imagine it? ) 
This Cap has been the death of. many a Biſhop. _- | 
:Col. Biff. A Biſhop !' Sir Fredrick, Marcy Heavin forbid, how? 
- Sir. Fred, Why theydy.d Sirno onekgows how—but they dy*d— 
The' vety lining on't' had like ro broke the Heart of two'or three 
Queens. 51095: ON 
Biff. 'Tis impoſſible ! why, good Sir Fredriok'?. what vertue can 
there be in the Lining of this Cap? — | 
00 Fred. O wonderfu], wopderjul: Twill draw Tecth, that's one 
thing. is 4 "oſ F + hob w-Y 
Buff Teeth! | 
Sir Fred. Ay, or cure the Gout ; the New Spring is nothing to't. 
Omnnes. Ha,ha, ha. | 
Inf} Pine ef yajeſt VHneſcboleve ſe. 117 0 
Olaſapp» Well, ſaid Sir Fredrick, you are full of your merry hu- 
mours I ſee,;. but take it from me, this is no jefting matter : for let 
mie tell yon,” Row flightly ſvever you think of it, this \ſgineCap here 
is worth Two Millions in Money, - - 4 
** Henr, What the Devildoeshe banter-t66 2: 09 5d 117 
BE boy. Tino Millions ! how, prethee Squire; tow ? 2? 


! why there's 2MagiekCinte.? "Th alFof Mugidk ; 

X ; ; ; TL. OIL Or LVIGNR 5, 

was the Cop of 2dicbdit He Bvoro "The Þ nd ebwater" ' rb 

withithereft bf his Robes, which Thavehete In this Bundle, together 

with one Ceteitronies which ſhall be tiainicleſs; has power to con- 

vert Age.into Youth —You ſhall ſee me to morrow a Spatk of one 
F s th vi” T P th ©” | » "7; . ? : 7 


1 - 


nd.roruly. i Kok Fes x 18 . | 8 a ak, 
\ Buff. Ay, you may fancy 'what you will,”Mr. O!dſapp, but by the 
Bs Fel tri rep pp you ſay. rH 100; Tron 
Olaſapp. Reaſon ? before George, the Colonel is alittle ſoft too. 
by. *ris Magick : 'tis Magick; Man: "tis above Reaſon + Lord, how 
ull he is, Gn | : 
 Henr. Confound 'um, theſe are the moſt- infufferable' Coxtombs x 
I ſhall never have'patience———— G11 HON 1.3: 29Y PIHOW ; 
Oldſapp. 1 have told my Sneaky on't already, and padr Rogue ſhe's 
ſo overjoyed—tſhe has ſuch hopes of me,poor Quean, Well Il about 
it inftantly, And pray beljeve that nothing but ſo preſſing an affair 
| could take me from my merry Bowlers. ' But'to morrow, like 7#piter,, 
and Mars,and Mercury + Venus, Diana, andthe reft of the Gods, I will 
appear and froffick and frollick my merty wags;—totry,to try, = ah 
Rogues! well adieu. | "7:00 228 00 TE OR 


Sir Fred. Ah,go thy ways old Baboon. Well, by King 7effry, "tis a 

ſtrange thing men ſhould be ſach Fools. TA Yy 
Buff. Come Sir Fredrick, let's go' m/and#drink a Bottle before'we 
bowl, ifaith myWwhaphlia,at Dinner; has nidde mit 38 dry as duſt. 
r 


$ _ Squire OLDSAPP50r, i & 
. Sir Fred. With all my heart, Col. Wil. Lovel, wilt thou go? 

Lov. Vil follow you, Sir. Come Hal, wilt-thou make one? Im 
ſure thou eanſt not meet with better diverſion, TOEED : 

Henr. No: a pox on't, I am weary of *em already « for I amas 
much tired with the extravagance of a Fool, as with riding of a jaded 
Hackney. Beſides I am weary, and will go preſently to Bed; but to 
morrow ['ll ſce thee again. | 

Lov. Farcwel, Hal. | | [ Exeant. 


SCENE I. {YA 
wood or Grove, 
Enter Welford, Medem Tricklove, «ud Pimpo, 


Trick, V ELL, confeſs now; art not you a wicked, lewd, 
debauch'd wretch, to hire a Fellow to put ſuch a 
trick upon the poor Old Man, and now to ftay here thus with me, for 
any thing 1 know upon ſome ill deſign. 2: 3 4 
Welf. And are not you a cunning, - vile, deceitful Damfcl; not to 
tell the Old Dotard. of the Cheat, when you knew of it, and' could 
have betray'd me : but now todare to ſend for me; ifaith1 fear, in- 
tending ſome outrage upon my Perſon: Hah, are not you a Wicked 
Wretch? "A; : 

' Pamp. Sincerely : The truth is you are both wicked Wretches : 
and I'm afraid the Devil will have-ye, that's in ſhort. Firſt, for co- 
zZening my old Mafter. Secondly, for pelluting your ſelf, And thirdly, 
and principally, for abuſing a Man of ſuch eminent parts as ] am. But 
_ whipſters as you, aretoo hot to have any conſideration, fin- 
cerely.— 

Welf. Why ,Dog ! are you murmuring again? Ihave not had aſhil- 
tings worth yet of your moldy conſcience for my half-Crown, and are 
you at your reproofs already? but Vie [ Draws. 

: Trick, A treacherous grumbling Rogue! Cut's throat, -cut's 
throat. 

Pimp. Ay, ay ! his throat. Carve him,Carbonado him, His throat, 
quoth a— hold, hold, Sir —What.mean ye ? 

Welf. Sirrah! Swear! ſwear deſperately too,to be true totheintrigue, 
and do what you are commanded,or I will rip ye up from the Navelto 
the Noſe. - ro | | 

P;mp. Hold, hold : I will, I will——— | 
.  Welf. Swear thea,not,one.of your ſaeakingequivocating Phanatick 
Oaths, ſuch as oddſniggs },|by.the MaſG\. odſniggers, and the like, 
<je | ke ED (ht nos 6 * But 


Se $4 NK 
Tho 7 ; 
| S: 


But 3 good AT] Romantick Oath. Sirrah, let me - ſwear by 
the Sun, and Moon, and ſeven Stars; .... - 

Pimp. O Profane, Monftrous, lircligions; > is not” the ſeven Stars 
enough, but you __ ue Sun and Moon upon he Stage, tose.? 
ſincerely it ſmizeth my Conſcience : .had rather ſwear Afuggle- 
ten's Oath———by Sodom and Gomorrah, than ſwear by the Sun agd : 
Moon———l1 had fincerely— 

Welf., Do't, Sirrah ;or expect what follows. Come oy by the Sn ; 
and Moon, and ſeven Stars. 

Lb, WHY the SURRY, © ang ſeyen Sjars— 

o't 
Ss Well, I'll do't; but. odfaiggars, Mr, Wilfd, ifever] take 
you at an advantage 

Welf. How, Raſcal, ,09ſniggers a after ſuch an Oath ? be of. 
fence is this ? 

Pimp. Ay, a horrid offence inderd=——wby, Sir, —will you ive 
a Man na liberty of Conſcience! ſincerely, I didit to give a reliſh to 
my Mouth, after the other lewd Execration, [Noiſe within, 

Welf. A Pox & your Chilblain Conſcience, "But hack, 1 think I 
hear one coming. 

Pimp. Tis my old 

BA {- 9Les he Neem toy(h "Job h have pic * te Fellows my 


— a All ready ; I inftruted them this Morning-— 

, Welf. Comet, sbe gone then ; Sirrah, you know your Buſineſs. 

Pimp, Ays, I do. know my Buſineſs, "and! *will follow it : I'll'go 
home and rea Rs pter Sincerely you ſhall find, Pimps ang- 
ther manycr ph Man nn you take, him for, . 
M4. Why, Dog, Sun of, CWhor,. you "will not forſwear your 
elf, will ye 

Pimp, Not ],. Sir; Ionly Lani the $us and Moon in Cheapſide ; 
I did ſwear SET. -3nd fin ce Mr, Welfgra, I 'do .yot underſtand 
——_ 6 fo and Tel, no notl: or gs you irypoſe pon my Judgment, 


4 wrt 
- 


, wr” You Julg 'Baboon ! "This 'damn'd Rogue knows he 
bas me ori t aL ens Sirrah, Were 's another half Crown for.you, 
ſee if you VEN ord me. a better, ,Pennyworth now - Cove, | 


ket S BOT—ITeT: /s ſhall be ſeen 94Os 'and ſpoil, WIT. 


"oY 

Pimp. So; this is pi. ths 'TY "tis a "frange thing! now my 
Conſcience that was with fligute as narrow as the Muzzle of 
Aer =. is as wide = 0p. ors. YU to Aldgate: Certainly this, met» 


as Wizchcraftin't—far ;Rey.o |L*qpen an Iron-Lock, 
thy the De Devil FANG his Jt WER: AN fy a wait muſh do" t— 
yo he comes, Lak for thy goojuratſon-——oo: 1) 


- Zme 


2 2 56S mew UP » CH 


Enter Ofahy. 


YT EL 


Oldſapp. O, pimp , 

Pray, Sir, r 5.0 glad you arc come, facerely ; te how is a 
moſt p 

Ola, Oh ? I would not have it paſt for the World. | 

Pimp. Nor I neither, Sir ; come unftrip, uoftrip, have yougot all 
your things ready ?— | f 

Olaf. Ay,ay,—herein this Bundle: -Oh,if the Charm be” bur ſtrong 
enough, Pimpo, I ſhall be made for ever. 

TR Ay, Sir, my Miftreſs will be overjoy*d to find fuch altera: 


COU Ha, hs, ha; 54s ſo ſhe will poor Rogue, [ warrant ſhe'll be 
tranſported, OE | 

Pimp. Ay, Sir. \. FI INOM 

Old{. Look, I have got libs things revdy; kt; here's try Or: 
cle, in this Famto conjure up Concupiſence i in the likeneſs of a Wa- 
ter-Rat. 

Pimp. Very well, Sir. 

Oldſ. Then here's my dead Movſe, and IT" & Slant bo! 
voke the Queen of Fairies. And this is wy _ of Cacadein, 
annoint my Face with, | ES 

Pimp. So,” | 

Old. Then here's my Charm, and | the Nagle told me "eval 
be more pow?rful, and much. the becter, if 1 ung it $6.4 Godly Tone; ; 
ha, what thick®R'thou? - ot 

Pimp. Oh, - Sir, have a care of that « 'fixcerety *bwfill ſpoit alt; be- 
fides, br, under favour, you have but a' ſcurvy voice, aud from you 
any thing will be like a Godly Tune, twill be all one., . . '-* 

Olaf. I think ſo too; for, the, truth. is, as thou ſayft, P a ends 
Voice is not extraordinary. But con chen,binT wy Feed: and ands, 
and annoint my Face, that we may begin, — * 

Psmp. With all my heart, Sir: ſo now kneel down, Sir, and 
wink nh nh— [Kneels down; Pimpo: lacks his Pace, 

Olaſ. Reep it from my Mouth as och mg tou canſt, for tho' the 
Vertue on't be extraordinary, it hath but an ill caſte. is 

Pimp. There—let me look on ye now: ha! odfniggs, What dv- 


/ 


I fee F what Miracles are theſe ? 

Oldſ Hah, what ſayft thou, Mirgcles 2 

Pimp. Why'Sir you are Krown monſtrous fair. 

Olal. 'Ha ha,ha,. am I ? 

a Pls Sitcerely, Iam amatg at it; ; bow / Fhow & ye fee! your flf, 
> Sit? 
,Oldf, Why, beſs GPs "Very" begs ' od” cethinks four or 


SE ST abate a cada 0 eh ones cies Mbcha 3 LN RE. _—_— —_— 
& wv . — . , _- ; . . = 
ko. - > 4 ho <=. "_ [4 «* 


- five: df the hairs of my Beard are fall'n away «'d? fudden. 
Pimp. Well, Sir; There's: your Wand, and Filgo aſide and pray 

for you. "Y 
"OWL, Oh. prethee dornot talk of Praycr, Man ; the Devil willbe an- 


gry then, -and make me older than I am. | 
Pimp. Well, Sir, I l be careful. Odſnigs 1 hall laughtovt, 


 Oleſupp waves his Wand, and then fings, 


| | Drawear J# Spiries,” that diſpence 
Your Pouirs or'e Concupiſcence ; HQ beog NO Yd 
12Hying al your Spells, and come along, - | | 
bd i To make attaworons Old Man young | 
| whiſ e frozen Joints, long" ſince have cool'd- his paſſion 
Butinow he fighs, and bows and puffs, for gowracion'; 5 
 --., Come, cXe.aw ay ; your aff tance.confer, 3 | EOS 
6% Andthen' e:tho Otd Emre, i: TIF 2kdT 26. ale. 
OY Old Cari he [1 0 : Git 5 31924 
& <6 WHEL Jl 


Olal. Hark, now the great Devil | S_ Wand, and. Pim: 


is whiftling the young Cubbs toge- | po, and the wick, make 4 
ther— Ohdibw I reftiblet |. 12 31111") Chorrdd® 
05: 7 KF'IY 1916171] yi 19 $70 16! Ns RadINg C4 
Loud laughing within, and this Song- 
" How frail is 


=p > mn WT 


or think_tbat a heap 
of Diſeaſes can re 4 
The Pleaſures of bim that 3: young. 


Chor. He plunges in care let bins do what he can,” 
Us 0 wretched a wangs 14 _—y cries repo 


 lan'4 


® Os l . 
"Nt ger ION 


Hit: Life bas been ſperm in Hebancky: 
Til be comes to be ſixty'or more, + 
_—_ wenches on 

Tall vic wyger 5s | | 
| | Andrhamtho Cid Lene: gion 9ve: z'O 


Chor. : —_— can never be ftrong”; = 
+ 0p ora ee 


112 XA poynnpn ops 


: Own, Haghayhas 1/11) 213 brezn yi 1s cual 582 If Dane, 
Olaf. What's this-Ebear? do they mock'me? 2 11> V/ nag » 
'Omn. Ha, ha, ha. 
. -Olaſ., Oh, "what ſhall do:?, 4 havemift ſomethirig new warke De 
vils laugh at "me for i it, 1126 1. nad 1 9b! 0 9M 92/51 bro ,n50 
Pimp: Oh, 'bh; murder, murder: 0 24 HL bo nant 
[Pimps cries out as if be were burs. 
Ola. That was Pimpo's V.oice———=-ObIamillan Ague. 
Pimp. Whiz, buz, bough. 
:[Figkes 4 Rope, and tee Oldfifp to a Tree. 
Oidſ. Oh, good Devil, ayoid: Satan; ſweet” :Devil}:Jo not hurt ; 
avoid Satan, avoid ; Oby:dh redo \9, 41-[Scene ſhuts upon him. 
Pimp. Oh, 'm murder'd, I'm murder'd,: they have- me by the 
Noſe: oh , OleZorr Sn, there's Love ty'd to:a Tree: \ 
And now tomy. young, Whipſtcr, | that lyes yonder-in: the Bed of 
Honour ; there's half a Gvinney-: catleaft Well; *tis:S pretty 
employment this, ifaith—a=>$ a” — \with- it, and 
fincerely is more in uſe, than: People \ imagine, © But: tbey want 
my $skill to wheadle and ſooth iniquity — y Sigler #775 is a 
brave pads ;p 


"rinrtdh Crimes and vile Tranſgreſfon(,- — 19. 
Is the beſt rule _ one of y Profeſſion. [Ex. Pimpo. 


off ©NIGs ti L i 


——_— 


The —_— A GC T.. 


PR 


SO 
Grove continmes... IA 


Enter Henry, Chedins, Soph, and aBoy 


day? T4 » 


enre I F you would give me no cauſe to Take your love or 0- 
bedience, be careful of this particular, and let no one 
know of our Marriage, or that you are in Town, till I give you fur- 
ther notice. I have ſome: reaſofis, -which b-may-nordifcover, which 
force me to be thus ftrit with you But, an _ "tifor thy good, 
_ ſelf. Ws v\ Fo #7 
C I confeſs, 1am wholl ignorant of + ur deſign, and there» 
fore can ſay little to the: -Bufineſy: ecanof yo ds think, 
when th - now I — Town, and have not ſo muc _—_ as to 
come and ſce*em not. you promiſe.me. I (hould\, have the privi- 
ledge to ſce allmy. {Yorker gt vers wood? —— 
- Heme. Iacknowledgel did ; but there has ſomething fell out ſince, 
wel) £ 7 which 


—_— 


© The MIGHT ADVENTURES, 33 
which has made me alter-my reſolution';, Prethee have but a little pa- 
tience, and thou ſhalt ſee *em all. LES As 

Soph. But hark-ye, Sir to come nearer;to-the matter, are not you 
infeted-with'the: Epidemick Diſeaſe of. Mankind, Jealoufic 2 
11 Henr. Jealouſie! prethee Cozen ; what, I jealous? 

.Soph. This prohibition feems to imply as, much ; but, if you are, 
'tis no Crime as the World goes now : For, a Man of this Age can 
no more forbear being jealous, ( if his Wife be handfome ) than 
one of the laft could forbear living from her, if ſhe were old or ug- 
ly Hee | 


Henr.. Faith a good obſervation ; why, now I ſee thou haft lov'd 
Songs and Play-Books thus long for ſomething : But, my-pretty pert 
Kinſwoman, give me leave to tell you, I am no ſuch jealous Cox- 
comb; Thave too good a knowledge of my- perſon and ſufficiency 
to be jealous, I thank ye | | _ | | 
Sopb. imuft confeſs that is an excellent' rule for prevention; 'but, 
here is another weighty queſtion to be reſolv'd; for, ſuppoſe now 
that ſhe ſhould not be ſo well ſatisfi*d in your perſon and ſufficiency ; 
what then, Sir ?' what then ? I KR a UA Lach e, 
. Henr. Faith that's enough to make a Man jealous indeed: But, 
what ſayft:thou to that,-:my dear ? . cnt xd alt”, | 
Chriſt. 1 never doubted any thing 5 nor can' any Diſeaſe (accident 
or misfortune)/- whatſoever, - abate any of my affeCtion: Tlove ye 
ſo well, that 'tis impoſſible I ſhould ever think ill of ye, were ye ne- 
ver ſo wicked. | «ESI h 
Henry. Ah—— poor Soul———ay here's a Wife now——— 
well——when thou art dead, :Pll have'thee canoniz'dfor a Saint. /_ 
- Soph. / Hah —— when' ſhe's dead——-perform the part of a loving 
Husband ;/and to convince-her that 'you arc not jealous __—_—con- 
ſtrain not your Wife to keep within doors for, a Woman 
that's fore*d to keep her Beauties unſeen, will ſpend ye 200 /. a. year 
in getting Pictures drawn, in little, to ſend abroad to her Friends. 
Hex, Very well——you have agreat deal of Judgment, I ſee. 
Soph. Ay,.a little I have not read Songs, Romances, and 
Play. Books ſo long: for nothing, you know. -Then, firſt; buy ther 
. Glaſs-Coach that ſhe' may be ſeen. in; do; a Glaſs-Coach 
0, | ſay. EW | Le 
At Bleſs me; this -prating Jilt, will perſwade me out of my 
Reaſon. Prethee, impertinence, leave:me : a Glaſs-Coach, inthe 
Devils' name ! 'Come, come; my dear, let's go. | n 
Bog. Sir, here's Mr. Love! coming dowry the walk, and another . 
With him. ;/-;, SST 3 6.4 , TOES 
Henr.: Death, he'll ſee us preſently; come, come away. © 
Soph. Don't-go, Coen ;, what, docs he $hink to.make Nuns of - 
us? 1 ſay we willſee che Man oo er 7 


__ Hem, 


Ty \ T&F ODINS APPS TOE. 


Henry. But I ſay you ſhall not ; ts not- 4787606 Oper 
0 F 

Chriſt. Come prethee do notvex him: 
4s Vex him. ! well Il go; bur if I be not reveng'd 


"Cao, 
FUR Sirrah, go you home with *em, "oi excuſe my abſence at 
Dianer z and take a particular notice, who has acceſs to *em; and 
about nine a Clock at Night,bid the Fellows bring the Sedan up to the 
Cock in Bow-ſtreet. 
Boy, Yes, Sit ——— LEx. Boy. 
Henr. 1 thiok ſhe's vertuous, and I have reaſon tothink ſo; How- 
ever, Lamreſolv'd to. keep her conceal'd, till my buſineſs is done, 
and then, watch her, - as 1 ſee occaſion; but here comes Lovel; and 
the Devil I think with him z no matter, Lam for no drigking match 
theſe two hours. I have je bulneſs. ETSY Ae Ws # cank 


Emer Lovel, and Oldſapp 4s newly PET. 4 fwthe Tree: 


Lov. Ha, ha, ling By Heav? a, Squies; ehis is the frangeſt adven: 
ture , all thigNi hrty 'd to a T:ce, ſay: you 2, 
Olaſ. Ay, before George, haveT';-and: been almoſt drown'd with 
the Rain; beſidesthe fright the dancirig Devils put me to, when hey 
ty'd me up. 
: Zov.. Faith, by your Face, a Man-would gueſs you had. been, ia the 
Devils Company, that*s thetruth' on't. 
" Olaſ, My Face! well, that-makes me ſome amends however— 
And prethee how i is*t, 'am Itaking, hah——how, doſt like my coun- 
tenance ? 
Lov. Oh, pray gueſs, Sir,gueſs; for =_ part, have not wit enough 
to ſpeak my acmiration. 
Oldſap. Why, this is a. Devil / | [Giver him a Pockgt Glaſs. 
© Lov. TA Copy of him, Sir. 
* Oldſ. AndIamthe ſame Old Fellow, L uſed to be, am I? | 
Lov. The very ſame, only a little alter'd in complexion. - 
Old[. "649 rage in the Devils name 


[Looks ## the Glaſs. 

* Lov. Or elſe 1 fee no difference, © 

Oldſ. Why ther. the Conjuret's ad TAY I I'm refolv'd Ill 
* go inftantly and take the Law of him. -- 

Lov. Oh, have a care of that, Sir, the Law's chamble. 
. Olaf, I carenot : Vilder: for Pm as implacable as an angry Eiſh- 
W ife thathas catch the Fellow that- pickt her Pocket. For, fieft 1/11 
have his Ears nayld to the Pillory, for perjiry ; Then 1'll- briog him 
within 


” The AGHFARFENTURES, Ig 
. © withintheStatute of Witchcraft ; and have him hang'd without be- 
nefit of Clergy. © nn 777 t | 
Lov. *Faith I muſt needs ſay 'ewas a great affront, and a 
grand impoſitiqn upon a Man of. your quality; beſides, I think, Sir, 
you are never the younger neither, 
oy: Why no; wou'd 1 were hang'd if I find any alteration at 
Pp | | 


Lov. VVhy, what ill luck is that? but certainly, Sir, there muſt 
be more in this buſineſs than you imagine : Nor does the sffront only 
lye vpon. the Fellow. Pray, Sir, who brought you to this Conju- 


rer ? | 
Olaſ. Jack Welford; thou knoweft him, one of our Brother Bow? 
Lov, There, there lyes the plot 'cis plain, Sir ; why, to my 


knowledge hehasbeen in love with your Miftreſs this half year and 
more, and who, knows but this may be a trick upon you, by his 


* 


means. * x | 
Oldſ. VVhat hein love with my Sneaky! LEE, 
' Lov. Ay,Sir, tharl can aſſure you'; why did'you nevet take no- 
tice'on't————Did'you never fee *em together ——— 
Olaf. Yes, ' often, but I never doubted? any thing :- fot; "Before 
George, 1 always took hin for « very hone Fellow,” ff 11 
Loy, VVhy, Sir, who doubts it——he is fo——a very honeſt 
Fellow ; andtho? he lies with your V Vife,yourSifſter, your Aunt,your 
- Rinfwoman, your Miſtreſs —+ —your-—— SD 
Oldf. Fhe Devil and all-—— my Miſtreſs; before Gtorpe ; that 


, 


% 


word entaged'me beyond all patience: and he ſhall know, that invad- 
ing a Man's Propriety in his Miftreſs is Death by Wenching Law —— 
and he deferves the fab——J*1 murder him inftant L KIN 
Lov. Sir, know me fo much your-Friend, that if my Sword and 
Arm cati do you any fervice torevenge your wrongs you ſhall com- 
mand me. *© | "6 [313.340 $5459 bl X 
Ola/. Sir; Frank ye; | but I've another way to: work with hit, 
which ſhall be! done ſuddenly and' ſo farewel. -'But Hark-ye,. 
if you'l do me the fayour to let me fee you at my Houſe this Even- 
ing——T have a ſcret to Weliverto you, in which you may ſeaſibly 
oblige me: Till then Plitake my leave, | -- Ex. Oldfapp. 
Zov. Sir, I will not feil ye: Happy minute! © 
Fortune in this is more my Friend than ever ; for Thave long 1ov'd this 
VVoman, but he keeps her ſocloſe, that could never ger acceſs to- 
her, and that he ſhould introduce- me > *tis a- pleaſant one ifaith, my 
diſcloſing Welfords Intrigue furthers my own deſign; for when he's. 
remov?d, L haye more freedom: *Tis not ſo like'a Friend, but "tis 
like a'Maitof pleafute; and that's the rule'T muſt walk by———- 
: | | [ Ex. Lovel. 
y SCENE. 
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| you have? 


2 Shutre.QLDSAPB; Ori) 
SCENE IL. 

e + Tricklove's Chaitber. AeHga, Huh 
Enter Welford, Madam Tricklove, and Pimpo, oY 

Pemp. VV HY, Sir, 1 tcll you once, more: I found him gone; 


unty'd and goDe—— oo op nu ant 
Welf. How was't poſſible, Raſcal, he could get looſe if you had 


plaid the faithful Servant, and ty'd him faft enough ? 


Pimp, I know not what you mean by that; butif a newRope,ſtroag 
enough to hang vs all,could tye him faſt enough, am ſure ],did. it — 
ah would ;ic were todo again, I would think. better, og't: fincere» 


M. Trickl. And fo would 1 ; you ſhould not get ſuch power over 
me if it were to do again. ',-. ...- . | | EET HP F Ain 
Welf. What has this notoxious, 'diſſembling Raſcal, taught you fit 
of the Conſcience too ? Faitb, Iam, more in love with the humour 
than ever; it ſhews thee a diſcreet. ingenious Woman; and ſuch a 
one, if ſhe has a ſcruple ariſes in her Conſcience, whichis very ſeldom, 
it ſhall be ſure to be. after the buljnels is done, for then: ſhe is ar lei- 
ſure. | 


M. Trick. Well, I {wear Mr. Welford, this infolting temper of yours 


_ _ willlefea my love to you; what Woman could bear this, eſpecially 


from a Man.that has had fo many. evident proofs of my kindneſs, as 
' bend i * C1 fo ; "Px 
Welf. Nay, rather than put you to the trouble of ſqueezing out, a 
tear, I. will confeſs. my ſelf ungrateful -. but.,here's a Raſcal, that 
the* helooks like a Fifth-Monarchy. Man, and talks like a Quaker, 
has a Conſcience tougher than a Buck.Skin; is a greater Atheiſt chan a 
Bully that owns ig,bis profeſhohn.,, and” for miſchioſ——— , . ., 
Pimp, What miſchief, Sir, what miſchief, fincerely amatham'd 
to.hear you talk thus; avd wonder how you can have the face to a. 
buſe an honeſt, worthy, perſon,thus.z; For, as great a Raſcal, as you 
mzpke of him;; there are ſome, Gentlemen, that ſhall be nameleſs, are 
glad to keep him compapy; and thank him. togg when they have, gecali- 


.00- to make uſe of Hig parts. ;., Eo 4 ed 
; Welf. Ay, Sirraly 3. a Raſcal, like a Bullet, is then only.neceflary 
when we intend to. do miſchief 2. but what, excuſe capſt thou bave for 
thy laſt pranck :. didſt not thou tye- thee poor: old Gentleman to a 
Tree? 'was,nott hat a.great Crime? . LCL Ir 
Pimp. And did not:you in the mean time lye with his Miſtreſs? was 
not that a greater Crime ? Ko. 


Trick, 


M Trick, |How , Sirrah , with me, kh thou Ms, = 
impertineot , ſoeaking , diſembling, cheating, lying , Son of a 
Whore ud's life, lend me your Sword, that I may cut his Noſe 
off — 

Pimp. Nay, nay, if ſhe be provok'd, 'tis time to run: ; ſincerely I 
had rather lye at the mercy of a Thunder-Balt. and leſs harm 
 wou'd do me. [ Ex. Pimp. running. 

Welf. Ha, ha, ha 'tis: ſuch an old Raſcal: but I think *ts 
beſt for ane to conſider of my fafery ; for if the old Fellow is got 
looſe, there's noftaying for me here; thou knoweft *tis now almoſt 
Night .and he, cannot be long abſcat ——— beſides 1 want 
Linen. 


* | Emter Cornet. 


Cornet. Madam, Sir Fredrick, Banter, and Colonel Buff, came in- 
to the Houſe unknown'to me, and ave juſt coming vp. - 

M. 7 rick, Pox take Sir Fredrick, un and tell him I am not with 
in. 

Can Madam, 14id tell himfo——but he told meIly'd; he 

IE Ae 5 h,: OY 

: M,; bi V 0 Þ 1 © 
. Welf..SirF es redrich,) Ries, i : I, ar he, Modi, let mego; I 
would not: — 9 him. ſec. me hae. ark 
(Ex. Welford, 


M. Trick. Death and Guan) what UE him here to diſturb 
Mef :12 277 : mines ; "alu 2s 


* 4 


1 I's » 4 +2 Enter Sor Gam Buſ aniPimgs, 


Sir Fred. Madam, ſweet Madam, your bumble and devoted Ser- 
vant, Colonel— come, now your Honour, 

. Cdl.;Buff.; Your Servant, Lady+—— [ Makes « clowniſh bow. 

Sir Fred. "Welbfaig, the Colonel is a. Souldicr, Madam, you muſt 
pardon his bebaviour,. 

M. Trick. Any thing, Sirzrather than give. you the trouble of re. 


Peatin ut. ou,'R are the cauſe of this 
p "IO __ '[Afide to Picpe. 


| Pimp. Abt 1 ſee. by her looks - he $ vext at their being here; 
Ag 's all one, ſhe tal fiod I can reſent. an affront : She ſhall, fin» 


es} Trick. Gideon think that Ill ever put up this i injury ? | 
Pinker a> And doryoy. think that Ill exerciſe my learned faculty-for no- 


Ao Nothing, Raſcal; do all, mine and Mr - Wolſmds Gifes 


-  amouns 


O * Yi L | 
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amount to nothing ? 'bedfics the Sallary I give z which, fmce-you 
can forget, Sirrah—1'll give you ſome cauſe for it,-and from this mo- 
ment will pay it no longer. | 

Pimp. Well, if you will pay no longer, ſincerely -FII pimp 
no longer; and ſo your Friend and Servant: But, hold, now Ithink 
on'c, I'll ſtay till Mc, Welford comes, ' becauſe he owes me an Angel. 

M. Trick. An Angel! for what? 

Pimp. Why for ſome ſervice done Yeſterday ; Lord,you are migh- 
ty forgetful : Come, come, Madam———places are not fo ſcarce, 
thata Mn of my induſtry ſhould want; here's a Perſon- of Quality 
not far'off, that to my knowledge wilt be glad” of 'me, and give my 
FunQtion due recompence; there is Madam. 

Sir Fred. Madam my earneſt deſire to ſee you, with a little 
other Buſineſs, which the Colonel in' due time ſhall deliver to you, 
made me guilty of this rudeneſs. _ ,. _ | : 

M.Trick! ] am in fuch'a confufion; atid ſo*tortur's in my thoughts 
for Welford —I hear not one word they ſay—what were youſaying; Sit 
Fredrick ?  , AV443.2*J 120"! ' HE Lf 

Sir. Fred. Why, did you not hear me, Madam, did not you hear 
me # Faith I'll banter her ——why Fwas ſaying,Madam, thatif Mr. 
Welford had madchis addreſs to the A4ogut, before thE'Clittamointains 
of Padua had taken, their Gen Ah i m. a & giver} to'the 
Swedes, from the Swede fe FHP, and theh'the Phrinegranates 
had freight beentaken out 6ftht Month 'of the Turks, and given to'th 
Germans, aplain caſe; and then Champaign had been twelve-pence a 
| Bottle by this time. LOO ERBVUGING) DO DI rt MM | 

M. 7rick. No Minute; but juſt at ſuch a time : Well, Sir, «tid 
what then ? SEES mn bans CS plrave 

Sir Fred. Whit'then'?, hey day2-iF ſhe ſhouldi banter me all this 
while, *twere a good jeft Ee : PE | 

M. Trick, Pray, Sir Fredrick, that again ; 1 confeſs 'my' thoughts 
were a little buſie. . og Wo 20% 123010). 207 

Sir Fred. You gre melancholly,Madem ; Tee you areivtic of-hu- 
mour,l can gueſs the cauſe too';z but fear nothing 'Matain, alt hall be 
well again: Pray be merry—Come the Colonel ſhall give you a Song, 
80 old Pot-gun ; fing the Battle of Marthke: tit 11 0 et 

C. Buff. Oh no more o* that, ' good-Sit Fretrickyz for my part 
T1 am no Songſter——— that's a good one indeed —— —why, when 
_ did you know a Sou#dicr ſing well,” unleſs it were ton Frumpet;' or a 
Drum ? , . ; Os 1/:21IT £02 1.50 ENS 211] 353 1:% 2 

M. Trick. Was ever Creature, ſo tortur'd # Pray then, Sir, fince 
you cannet fing, and that I know' the buſineſs 6f you Mew of War 
with Viſicants, is only to divert %em with' a'Story; (tet medevire the 
favour to hear from your own,noyth, your own ations in theWar, 
I know”cis the beft thing you can© Fplk of, nd ates of/c 
. Youbt not will divert me to9—— © Sig 


Sir Fred. Now, - Colonel, charge her, ſhe's in thy Province, charge 
her ſay, old Pollux; hark ye; ſhew her the Shot in thy Groin, 

C. Buff. Piſh, Madam ; leaving the ſtory of my life for forhe fitter 
opportunity, give me leave firſt to inform you of fomething that con- 
cerfs you, | 360 11248 bn | | 

M. Trick: Concern me!, ſure this old Mortar-piece knows nothing 
of my Intrigue, does he ? Concern me 7? | | 

C. Buff. Nearly, Madam. Mr. Oldſap is this oight engag'd ina 
Rencounter z Sir F#edrick, and I heard ot it at the Tavern juſt now 
from Will. Lovel—whel bdlicve is concern'd? ET Vs 

M. Trick, A Rencounter ! if my Welford ſhould be there now; ok 
how my heart akes——— : , 1Þ 

. C. Buff. But the main perſon aim'd at,is Mr. Welford 

M. Trick. Oh, Gods! what do I hear ? 

C. Buff .For my part, they: are both my Friends; and therefore 
I would have a prevention Tye Madam, view this Swerd— - 

M. Trl Helland Death, Iam diftrafted;| who's within there 
. who's there? are you all deaf? | KateE 

C. Buff. Madam———by your leave a little, pray handle this 

Sword CLEL VIA? 2 | {4 
M. Trick, Burt the 'Sword, - would''it were rufty- to the Hilt : 


* % 


Oh this Witch too; whither is ſhe gone? '' {| Ex. AL Trek, 
: C. Buffs What's that; ruſty — ha, 'ha, ha—— ——but I muſt hear 
with her ſhe's 'a lictle” ſimple; ruſty quotha —'$bud, the Nati- 


on wouldbe in a fineconditionif this Sword were ſuffer'd tobe rufty. 
LE IICEEIT] [Sir Fred. 5s bantring Pimp. all this while. 
- m__ Fromthe Moon'ſay: you, Sir < Sie 
\" Sir" Fred. From the World in the Moon, 

Pimp.” A Whale as bigas all Garzſey. * - 

Sir\Fred. Bigger, bigger. 

C. Buff. Ha, ha, ha——he's bantring the poor Fellow. 

Pimp. Mercy upon us; -what-prodigies are theſe ? and yet I war- 
rant, maugreall this, our wilful Nation will keep on in their finful 
courſes if. i og fl 7 £9 Sib :.6 L..14 | wo. 

- Sir Fred. Ay, the more's the pity ; but tis well he's taken—for he 
has'done «/ world of miſchief. | oe 

Pimp. Haslie fo? © : = Lk, 
.'Sir-Fred. Oh, ay, he had like to have ſwallowed the Ifle of 
W:ybe. 

Pimp. The Iſle of Wight, ſure never was the like known I 
never heard a word on't till now 'tis not in Afuddiman's 


Letter. 


-Sir, Fred. Oh no, he's lazy, the Gazet out-does him ; but you ſhall + 
have ſome Figure-flinger or other caft the Nativity on'tz when new 
Almanacks come in ſeaſon. 


CE”  —_ 
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Pimp. Tala ſtrange! but pray, an'tlike your worſhip, ""_ comes 
this W halc hither ? W 

Sir Fred, Why, in a Hand-Basket. Wed 

Pimp. S—_— 16-1511] 213415” 

Sir Fred. A Hand-Basket ! look, look, thou ſtareft now } Spine. 
la's Hand-Bagket Fod: Made purpoſely in the-Moon for 
this occaſion, And ſome" Aﬀtrologers hold, that.this is Spinols's 
Whale too and dehgn'd by the Afogul of the Moon, ac preſent 
to the French King, that bis Army might have Oil ta their Sallets—-. 

C. Buff. Ha, ha, ha,- -by: the. Blade ——><a. Jann hu- 
mour. - + 

Pimp. Well, this muſt — fomething; ; for I never heard of a 
Whale in my Life, but that ſome body or other dy'd preſcitly after. 

Sir Fred. Come hither, and give me thy hand ; ; RE your com» 
pany too—hum doft thou ſce this here- LAſnuf Box. 

Pimp. Yes, Sir. 

Sir Fred. Within this little Veſſel is "Canned Setrwwtorinn Ah- 
raculoſum, or, The Powder of Sciences——haft a mind to be _ 


wilt thou ſpeak Greek ? 


Pimp. Not 1, Sir, 'tis not for my profit to be a Scholar, - Fo 

Sir Fred. No! Wellthen, 'dofſt thou leave LogingU . 5 "0 

Pimp. .Oh extreamly, Sir. [2342 £001 023k "0 | 

Sir Fred. Doft thou here;take then;take; thou ſhale 80% Mi 
racle : 7 ar{ton ſhall be nothing to thee. Come; iſnuff up—there— 
come now, begin, try, ry—ak—wouk, weak ;; tother touch,— , 

[Gives 'em Snuff. 

There now, ſing, hagha, ha, g6 thy ways il Warrapk: ;thee forayang- 
ter. 11 bh [CS merres. 

Pimp. Sincerely, methinks —*4is but a ſcurvy—tune—— tho'—— 
0 my Noſe——my Noſec- [Sneexes. 


gx 


Entey Cornet. 


Corn. Oh, for Heaven's ſake go and part *em; yonderg my Ma- 
ter and Mr. "Welfortd fighting in the Street,” and my Miſtreſs is rua out 
like one diſtracted, [Noiſe within. 

C. Buff. 'Tis ſo; ; come Sir Fredrick, I am reſold there ſhall be no 
foul play LExeunt. 


The NIGHT-ADVENTURES, an 


\ "The Street. 


\ 


Enter Welford, purſued by Oldſapp, and more, 


Welf. O Senſe of Honour, Dogs ? 
N Oldſ. Down with the Traytor, down with him;- kilt 
him, kill him. | | [Fight off. 
-& [Henry 5s carry 'd in 4 Sedan croſs the Stage. 
Henr, Hold, .fet medown hah, fighting at this time o' Night ; 
it may be one of my Friends is beſct——ftand ye hete till I come, 1 
am refolv'd to go and fec——— | LEx.Henr. 


- Enter Will:Lovel, withthe Conflable and Watch. 


Lov. Yonder, they arez goquickly, and do your office — 
53 535 LEx. Conſtable. 
Tho' Welford is my Rival, he*s a Gentleman, and 'cis baſeneſs to ſuffer 
him _to be beſet 5 But I miſt keep this from the Old Fellow's know- 
ledge—— — lc it ſpoil my deſign 156 31:21 6 Sad. 
277-70 y [Noiſe of fighting within. 


Enter Welford. 


Welf. 'Twas well the Watch came and diſperſt *em, I had certain» 
ly been tnauld elſe: This Old Fellow has diſcovered my Jatrigue 
with-tis 'Miftreſs; and, if 1 ſhould conſider ſeriouſly of the matter, 
this affair of his is'ncither contrary to Reaſon nor Juſtice, Would I 
wereat home lam very dry, and very drowlic; and 'tis ſo 
dark, that I hardly know the way to my Lodging how now, 
what's there a Chair !, ay, *cis ſo; pp by ah$fe” Fellows ſtanding 
there, it ſhould be empty too—Vll make uſe of 'this opportunity—— 
It may be by this means I may light on ſame pleaſant adventure, to 
recompence my Nights troubl&—1 am reſolv'd to venture. 

I Chairman. Jak, 7ack., Maſter's come back again. 

2 Chairman. Is he conic! . then' let's make haſte. 

Welf. So, they take me for their Maſter ;' thus far I am right : now 
Fortune be propitious rats | [They carry him off, 


Enter Henry. | 


Hene. The Bullies are furptiz'4 by. the Watch, and the Gentle- 
man has madehis eſcape;; who it was I know not, brit by bis demea- 
nour, he ſhould be of quality, Dogs! Night Rogues / 1s this 2 

| zlme 
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time for Rencounters Here Hey ! whereare ye? bring 
the Chair hither — Hey what gone ? What damn'd Raſ. 
cals are theſe ?: afroid I believe the Watch ſhould ſeize on *'em— 
what ſhall I do ? I ſhall never find the way home, *tis ſo dark : How 
now, who's this ? 


Enter Madam Tricklove. 


Trick. Who's there ? 


Henr. Ha! \ | 
Trick. 'Tis he! 'tis he. Oh my dear, howglad am[ to find thee ! 


ye naughty Rogue to leave me ſo; but ſee what comes gn't 2 yet for 
all that, Iam glad with all my heart I have thee again. -My dear, 


dear | [Ksſs. 
Henr. Ah, 'tis a loving poor Rogue,” who ere *tis; and I hope 
young. R | 


Trick, Come, come away with me, for. the Old Fellow and a 
Company of Bullies are watching for thee ; and I love thee too well, 
to have thee kill'd, 533 316 * FS, 

R _ Who it is I know ng, but ſuch a tempting occaſion I muſt 
olow | | [47 

Trick, Come, come in with me, and [Il hide-you:in my Chamber, 
till the ſearch be over. h \ 071 line ME kayts 

Henr, Dear Matrimony, thou muft pardon me; for this is ſuch 
a pleaſant adventure, that I cannot chooſe but be in love with—— 


Bos 


But tho I to th? Banquet hungry go, _ TOY Fee 
*T would ſpoil my Stomach, if my Spouſe ſhould know.  - 


[Exennt 


The Third ACT. 
Carlo's ped. Qbimaber; 
Enter Chriſtina, »d Sophia, 


Chriſt, F Twear I tremble to think on't:- X 

Soph. ExpcQt neyer tobe happy then : Prethee Cozen, 
take my Council, and believe that a jealous HHusband, that takes all 
the liberty imaginable, and allows his Wife none,.will at laft pretend 
74 INN of Four Intrigue, only to'keep you from che-keowledge of 


£I © "" \Gbf 


- 


' - The NIGHT.ADVENTURES. 2; 


Chriſt. 1 have c rdit, and am reſoly'd to.let him know, | 


have enough of the Woman to reſent ſuch an injury. 
Soph. For my part Fikafhſt you in all your proceedings, and if we 
two han*c enough. of the old Serpents ſubtiley to confound the In. . 
_ trigues of one weak unthinking man; cis pity but our Sex was 
chang'd, and we made the dulleft of Creatures 
Chriſt, 1t diftrafts me to think on his behaviour : what buſineſs 
can he have out thus late 


Enter Boy. 


How now ! is he come? | | ; 

Boy. Yes, Madam, the Sedans juſt coming in at the Gate. | 

Chriſt. Go then, prethee Corzen,, be not ſeen to Night, it may be 
he's in drink, and a reproof now will ſignifie nothing. 

Soph. True: fora drunken manis as perverſe a Creature, as an o- 
pintonated old man——-whatever he's advis'd, he's ſureto do quite 
contrary : Therefore, *tis beſt to leave him till the morning qualm— 
for then a little impertinence will teaze him more than ordinary——— 
Wit 20% 2 Rag £5 | 1:3 C24 LEx. Soph. ana Boy. 
© Chriſt. Now to-prepare-my ſelf. with-a little policy—— I muſt 
pout and ſeem angry,as, if conlider'd rightly, the cauſe-requires ; for, 
tolive as ſiriglyafter we have ventur?d upon Marriage as we did be- 
fore——in truth is unreaſonable, Here he comes. ef 


Enter Welford. 


'- Welf. Madam. - *' | * 
Chriſt. Hh ! a ſtranger! Heaven ! what means this ? 
' 'Welf: 1 have'now reaſon to bleſs my adverſe fortune, ſince it has re- 
quited me with ſo beautiful an Object ; and I ſee there are ſome hap- 
"py Stars that —- Etvs k . 
Chriſt. Pray, Sir, no more of this; but tell me where my Hus- 
band is, and by what means you got poſſcfiion of his Chair 2 ' 
 Welf. Her Husband ! that's well .x3] (310 
Faith, Madam, y* have done me an injury in interrupting my thanks to 
Fortune—1 was horribly afraid I ſhould have ramblcd all Night—— 
and truly ſuch a Lodging deſervesalittlc acknowledgment. : 
Chriſt. A Lodging ! truth, Sir, y'are*deceiv'd's y'ate like to get 
no Lodging here-———But where have you left my Huaband——— 
you look notlike a Murderer—orelſe ſhould think y*bad kill him, 
to put forme iorrſd defigninexecution  — ooo 
' '-Welf./ Nor faith===-I'foundthe Chair empty, e0d went 3nto 
it; and being miſtaken by the. good, honeſt,» purblind, Sons of 
Whores the Chair. men for 'gnother—IL-ſuppoic,, am bropglm bitier 
" 6 


DEL" "ANION 
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and 1 am refolv'd Vil not bautk my 


Iinftead of your Husband 
Fortune I—— 
Chriſt. Then,Sir, |ct me defire you to be gone before he comes, for 
his being left ſo, mult needs make him very angry ; and then his bind- 
= you here, will be enough to make an everiafting breach betwixt 


go00d Sir, go 
"Milf Not I——faith detunnl muſt beg your Pardon——— 
I will not ſtir .com: what will on't———'tis a pretty place— 


your Servart Madam ; 


this and yonder's a good Bed, I ſee 
to morrow morning command me any thing 
[ Sits down, and unbutzons himſelf. 
Chriſt. A range blunt Fellow this. | 
Pray, Sir, no more trifling, bur goz- my reputation is more dear 
to me, than your inconvenience ;, therefore be gone, or lam reſoly'd 
to cry out, —— 

Welf. Nay, now I am ſure you won't; for Plt-no morc believe a 
Woman intends to cry out, that ſays ſhe will, than Il] believe a Man 
has courage to duel me, that draws upon mc: in che Play-houſe 

Chriſt. Aftrange confidence this z what d'e intend, Sir? 

Welf. *Faith; togo to Bed; | want no waiters in theſe caſes: Iam 
a true. adventurer, Madam, and like- a Knight Evrant am contented 
with my Quarters, where-ever | find *em. D 

Chriff. Why, ſure you won'tgo to the Bed that? s prepar*d for my 
Husband ? 

Welf. Yes, butl will—and be thaokful t00, Hike the place very 
well, 

Chrift. Nay, this is rudeneſs unheard of; good Sir,conſider my con- 
dition, and what dangerlamin, if my Husband comes, 88] (Qcex: 
tain he will to night kind, ſweet Sir-——— 

elf. Pox on her, ſhe has mollify*d me: Well, Madam, two,con- 
ditions obſerv*d, perhaps I may depart, - The firſt is,, to tell me 
who you are? and ſecondly, to permit me to. wait on ,youto mor- 
row. 

Chriſt. Sir, the latter of theſe L elcentne to0; but to diſcover 
my name, for ſome private reaſons, I am bound norto do. 

Welf. Then here I pitch my Tent———pugh you: cannot 
be ſo cryel, to turn me out of Doors at this unreaſonable time of night, 
when nothing is abroad but Owles and Weezles. cd-4.7 

Chriſt. What ſhall 190?-.. Ex 4 1A-4 
If he's found here, .I am ruin 'd 

" Welf. Villove you'deariy,.my lifes ſervice; ſhall be devited yours, 
prethee be kinder How-now ! -Whe's that? [Noiſe within. 

_ My Husband.!. miy Ulusband !: eons RSAT9Fs Hh 
Il wait yowithereto morrow, 10-4 | 
Wap. Will ye, ifaith 7 will you not faite, det ods ens £7 
7 Toh hrib, 


FO! bp I» 4 Rs * er II” > ; 4 Pe Y : 4 , Fe Fa 1 The 2s b ” Y 4 4 p- 
** TE *- AET'Y yy h, v7 CN 2 WE -£ 1 1 : 5 . t. 8 La - wo" " _ m_ 5 
a A * A p . : 
. _ Y &\ . | 
- - 


Chriſt. Doe my life loi not. / 
Welf. I'll 79s yethen; adicu; a pox 0 ' this Hugband — [ Exit, 


Enter Lucinda, 


Lavin. Come, Madam, * tis in vain for you to wait RUG My 
Maſter I am certain won't come home to Night, 

Chriſt, Go, get my Night-Clothes ready, I'll follow you 

[ Exenunte 


& 


SCENE IL 
Garden, 
7-41, .. ; Enter Oldſapp and LO 


Oldſ. cri Sir, depending upon your carc cand h_ I have 
told you my concerns. 

Lov. Sir, you ſball never have any cauſe to doubt my fidelity. 

- Oldf., I believe thee, in troth——before George, thou haſt an ho- 
neſt Face of thy own, . that confirms it : Therefore, prethee givethy 
attention——l confeſs I am old—— 

Lov, O, Sir, not old. _ P 

Ola. Yes, faith, the Women think me fo: and todeal faithfully 
with thee, Lam ſomewhat above threeſc "Hes 

Low Oh,1a ſmall Age,.that, Sir ———»for «healthy Man—--- 

ou But, I confeſs to thee, though I am old,l cannot chuſe but love a 
Wench, as well as a younger Fellow. - Well,' before :George, Iknow 
not what” $: the, matter- 


—but methinksI am never well without 


- one, 


Lov. 'Tisa Gen you vm! cal a good Family, Sir. I ſhall laugh'at 
apes old Fellow | 1 114 LAfae. 

Old/. Yes, the truttsis,l came of a- notable: Generation; my Father 
and Mother were ſwingers—butlet that paſs—youknow my Sneakge | is 
about twenty one. | 

Lov. Much about that Age, in. my Opinion, Sir. x ; 

.Oldfſe Yes, yes: nay I can tell toa Day her Age——but would 
you believe me Friend ——1 dare tell you; tho'-tb another 1 ſhovld 
be aſham'd, when, Iam: with; her, ſometimes, the-arch Jade will 
play upon me firaogely—ſhe/llcall mg Fool almoſt atevery Word. 
Ah,*tis a witty Quean. 

Lov. Ha, ha, ha, Then it ſeems, Sir, the's angry with = ſome- 
ies, Fo age cedoto pacifie;bor.2, IP 

Why, youmuſtknow, Sir, '1 allow: her; a "Hundred Pound A 

_ E bs ou 
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Year, and that makes,up the buſineſs very well. 7, Am2 
Lov. Oh | p 43Y" 
Oldf.. No faith we never quarrel -now, Sir for this reaſon 
attempicd the Charm you know of, thinking that would make me 
young and fit for her AS 
Lov. And yet to be never the better ! faith*twas ill luck, ' + ©" 
Olaſ. The beiter } nay, before George, Ithink I amthe worſe fort. 
Lov. Why, that's worſt of all, Sir. But pray come a little nearer to 
my buſineſs, What would you have me do ? | 
Oldſ. Yiltellyou; the Story youtold me to day of Welford has ſo 
tortur'd me that I am grown damnably jealous; and I fear, 1 
may have ſome cauſe if the truth were known, For I had certainly 
mavld him to night, if by ſome device or other ſhe had not convey'd 
him away. | 
Lov Very well. Sir. PE ET 
Oldf. And tho? I cannot poſſitively fay the did;1 fear the worſt —- 
Now *cis in your power to do me a ſignal favour. ; : 
Lov, Command it then, Sir you know I am your Friend.” 
Olaſ. Youcan counterfeit Welfords Voice——Thave heard you do 
it ; you thercforc ſhall go to her inftantly, and perſonate. him, fhe's 
in the dark, which mskes me ſuſpect ſhe- waits for ſome body; be- 
lieving me abfent and to'iprove all, :you ſhall court her as if 
you were him and fo find her-inclination, then you difcovering 
the truth tome I ſhall know the better how touſe her hereaf- 
ter. | of ee OI 
Lov. Faith, Sir, you muſt pardon me, if I refuſets ſerve you in 
this———am ſenſible of the inconvenience, Sir.' I ſhallniot be able 
to contain my ſelf. RH Le DN as [ffde.. 
Olaf. Inconvenience! how, prethee ? | ; 
Lov. Oh, Sir, you that are ſo jealous of every one, [have juſt rea-' 
ſon to fear will be'ſo of me, ſhould I do this - I am reſolv'd not: to 
hazard the loſs of ſo. good a Friend aboutſo trivial a matter, 
Ola/. Jealous of thee ! what, of a Brother ! -a dear Friend that! 
have pickt out amongft Men to truft a ſecret- with- jealous of 
thee ! Why, thou doft not take me for a Fool, doſt thou ? Come come, 
no excuſe, thou ſhalt do't Bo ide 
. Lov. It cannot be, Sir, what will ſhe think ? *Sdeath this is the fim- 
pleft Fellow 4 1 7 423% 027 Flide. 
o_ She think { why, ſhe ſhall not know it, Man; there lyes the 
zeaft, ſhe ſhall be ignorant of it——and think *tis he'ftil}; for you are 
to come in the dark———Now here's my plot——by this means ſhe 
taking you for him, will diſcover her Intrigue, and I ſhall know whee 
ther ſheis a Jilt or no} 3." ad 
Lov. Nay, Sir If Ican do = any fervice, you know F want 
power to dety——Was ever ſuch a Coxcomb———": _, Co 
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Olaſ. Thahk ye heartily, dear Friend, before George thou art an 
honeſt Fellow—— well, ll go inſtantly, and ſee if ſhe's there———— 
and then conduct you to her, and an hour hence- — 

Lov. Ay,Sir, ſooner if you pleaſe | 

O/adſ. No, no, not ſooner: Well, have a little patience, 1'll be 
with you inſtantly | | [Ex. Oldſapp. 

Lov. Ha, ha, ha, This is the pleaſanteſt adventure that ever 
Man had : and thanks to my Stars, my pains ſhall now be rewarded; 
for above theſe ſix Months have I laid plots, and Rudied daily how 
toobtain this Womans Company, and could never proſper ; and 
now in a moment, when [I leaft thought on't, ro be brought to her 
Chamber;, and by her Keeping-Fool, that has been jealous of eve- 
ry body: * Oh, my Joys methinks eyery Hour's an Age till 
he comes— and then to bob Welford of his Miſtreſs too, ha, hajha,— 
tis a happy chance——.We!ll, | ſee ſoqe Men are born to ſtrange For- 
tune. | [Lyes down. 


Enter Welford. 


Welf. Where the Devil am1? thisis the firſt doorl found open, 
and Iam reſolv'd to enter, be it where it will. Hah this Gar- 
den ſhould belong to my dear Trick/ove's Lodgings, by that Belcony 


there ay, 'tis ſo Now, if I could but contrive to make 
her hear me lam certain ſhe*d overcome all difficultics to let 
me in but how ſhall I do it ? Knock, I fare not, left the old 


Fox ſhould hear ? Well I was a Fool to forſake my other Lodging 
but when they cry how can you be ſo cruel, rather kill me then pro- 
ceed, and the like, I have not the heart to touch 'em. But ſee, the door 
opens, and a Man is coming out. I hope ſhe has heard me, and ſent 
one of the Servants 


Enter Oldſapp. 


Oldſ. Hift, hiſt, Come Sir -— ſhe's 'in her Chamber; and in the 
dark, as | told you : Therefore there muſt be ſome cloſe buſineſs in 
hand ————good Sir, make haſte 

Welf. Oldſapp, as I live! Death, if he diſcovers me, I ſhall be mur- 
der'd but [I'll withdraw in time [ hope the darkneſs will ob. 
ſcure me—— . ' [1s going away, Oldhop bolds him. 

Olaf. Nay, Will. what doſt mean ? what doft go backward for ? 
fie, flinch from thy Friend in ſuch an affair., Come back; for ſhame 3 


come back, I ſay. | 

Welf. What ſhall I do : he does certainly miſtake me for 
another, and I ſhall at laſt be diſcovered——whither, Sir, would you 
have me go? 4.73 WY | 


E 2 Olaf. 
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Oldſ. Whither ! what a forgetful Fool *tis ——why,/ haveÞ not - 
told thee already to my Sneakey to my Sxeakey Man; pugh, 'tis 
the modeſteſt Fool this— go; prethee go; ſhe'll dothee no harm, 
I warrant—— | TIE REO 

Welf. No, | dare ſwear ſhe wor. . 17.044 {adoae. 
Well, this is ſo quaint an Intrigue, that though I may be betray'd to 
infinite danger, I have not power to reſiſt it. | nt 

Oldſ. Before George, I'll thruſt you forward— if you will not 
go: why, thou art the dulleft Fellow Iever met with—if Welford 
were here, he would not have been thus backward; -ai/pox on him, 
he's ready at all times, would | had him here 'Sbud I'd-give twen- 
ty pieces I had him in this Gardens: But come away thou art 
fuch a Ninny 

Welf. What will become of me, I know not—but, let it be hang- 
ing, ſtabbing, drowning, or what *twill, *tis fo happy an Intrigue, that 
I am reſolv'd to venture, comewhat will on't [ Scene ſhuts. 

Jos [Exeun. 


SCENE II. 
Enter Henry axd Tricklove. 


Trickl. VV Hat ever merit, -Sir, you can propound to your ſelf, 
had I known at firſt you were not my Love, you 
had not purchas'd my company ſo cafily, *\_ . 

Henr. Madam, though 1 am not the happy Perſon you mean, yet 
I am one extreamly ſenſible of your kindneſs, and would willing| 
gratine——-but, what ſhallI do? you ſay the old Gentleman is ju 
coming up; Il hope y ou have more ſenſe of Honour, than to betray 
me. 

Trick, I confeſs your behaviour has won ſo much upon my heart, 
that I ſhould be loath to ſee you wrong'd here; but you'll forget me, 
when you are gone, I warrant. 4 6:1 

Henr. Never, Madam; don't doubt m faith a Courteſie 
was never loſt upon me yet ; ' and that it ſhould now is impoſſible : 
but hark, he's coming ___—for Heavens ſake, let me not be ſur- 
priz'd. 7 [A Noiſe. 

Trick, Well, get youinthere, at the end of that Gallery ; there's 
a Door that opens into the Garden : but be ſure you keep touch with 
the aſſignation. 

Henr. If I fail, wiſh me impotent, and that's plague enough for 
one Man. = LEx. Henr. 

Trick, Welford, cloy'd with my love, has.of latefſlighted me; but, 
now the happy means of revenge iscome, and 1 am relolv'd toright 

: | - | my 
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my ſelf this way z ſince he's ſo dull and neglefful—— eh 
Be. 132 f LEx. into her Chamber. 


Ear Oldſapp and Welford, 


Olaf. Here, this is the Door; go boldly in, boldly, 8s I us'd to hs 
hum ——what, fill hanging an Arſe I think the Devil's in 


thee————2go, | ſay. TEES? 
Welf. Was ever ſuch a Night as this if I come off but well, 
I'll have this Nights Adventure put into the Chronicle, [Exit. 


Old[. 'So, he's gone at laſt; 'tis ſuch a baſhful young Fool, that 
faith, once I thought 1 ſhould ne*er have brought him to't—Well— 
Fil wait her — | 


: N 
Emer Henry. 


Heny. I have been groping up and down this half hour, to find 
the Back-Stairs ſhe talkt of; but the Devil a Place, or Stairs, or 
any thing can I find to get out by——Ah, Plague 'o theſe Night-Ram- 
bles; the trouble a Man gets in finding his way home after'em, is 
more by half than the pleaſure he gets by *em. | 

Olaf. *Slife, he's come back again already, and ten to one will 
ſpoil all————why, Wi8, wil, is the Devil in thee, what doſt mean 
to come away ſo ſoon gad forgive me, you will not ruine my de» 
ſign, will you? get ye gone, get you gone, [I ſay. | 

Henry. Death, what ſhall Ido ? thisis the old Squire ; he certainly 
_ me for ſome other; therefore 1'll bear all patiently, and ſay no- 
thing. | ; 

Old/. She wonders I warrant, why he ftayes ſo long; away, 4- 
way I never ſaw ſuch a lump——-no Life in thee. 


Henr. What a Devil he means, I know not; but I muſt go, toa- 


void further danger, | : 
Olaf. It may be, thou canft not find the right Door again z come, 
Ill ſhow.thee ah thou art a Novice. [Exeunt. 


Enter Welford and Tricklove, 


M. Trick. How durſt you come back ſo ſoon,after I had ſhown you 
the way out, are you not afraid of the old Fellow ? ol 

Welf. Sv —ſhe miſtakes me for another too0-—well ——this has 
been a Night of Wonders —— — Why, Madam, do you not know 
me, ſure the intimacy betwixt you and me, deſerves not this for. 
getfulneſs. , | IE 


M. Trick, Oh Heavens }-are you Welford ! are you indeed ? and. 


have Ithen been miſtaken?: + [4fds-] "But why would you pos 


% * 


«30 


Squire. OLD SAPPE Or, 
me {0 why would you ſpeak in that ſame tone to fright me > 
Welf. Ay, here has been another adventure : but this is no time 


| for queſtioning——-—Hark, prethee my dear, let's have nodiſputes 


now, butgo and ſce what the old Fellow is doing ; for though he has 
been very kind to me to night, yet to ſay truth, Iam not much in 
love with his company. 4 | | 

M. Trick. Kind! yes, great kindneſs indeed : his kindneſs was 
ſhown in beſctting you where, had not-my care conveyed' you hi- 
ther, you had been murder'd by this time. | 

Welf. Thy care! why,prethee art thou mad ? I tell thee he brought 
me hither himſelf—juſt now, within this two minutes; who he takes 
me for, Heaven knows, not. _ 

M.Trick. Ha, then I was not miſtaken—that was not Welford that 
was with me firſt Ill ſeem ignorant, and recover all again 
why, then you did not ſce my Woman that I ſent toſeek you? 

Welf. Not] but prethee waſte the time no longer-in talking ; 
but go ſce what the old Man is doing forTam in an Ague fill 
for fear of him. ; 

M. Trick, Stay there then, till I come back —— 

| | CEx. Tricklove. 

Welf. Now aml very certain ſome adventrous traveller has been 
with her to night and to finiſh his deſign made uſe of my 
name and quality Well, for a night of Intrigues let this be put 
tth' Calender ——1 have been exquiſite at night-walking this ſeven 
years, and neyer met the like, What a pox the old Baboon ſhould 
mean by his proceedings te me,l cannotimagine; ſuppoſe he does take 
me for another; why ſhould he bring me to his Miſtreſs! Well, let 
the Devil that knows all diſcover all "tis beyond my. apprehen- 
fon [Exit «fide. 


Re-enter Henry. 


FHeyr. Oh,what a quaking fit has he put me into ? ſhall I never find 
the way out ———] have gone believe through twenty Rooms, and 
never the better- [ got into a Cloſet juſt now, and groping about 
thruſt my Hand into a Mouſe-trap,and was pincht ſeverely and 
the worſt is, the Devil o' any one there is upin the Houſe to difet 


me——[muſte'en go and awake her, and get her to affifſt me. This, 

by his direQions, is her Chamber - hiſt, hift my dear; my 
car | | 

. Welf. Here, here ; ſweet, well——what ſay't thou? where is 

he'? hah. | | 


Henr, How now ! what's this here? a Mans Voice, pox o'nt | 

am miſtaken again Damn'd Fate what ſhall Ido? 
Welf. If hebe coming vp, prechee convey me out; forI know he'll 
| never 


E b 7 © De 4 bn me wake KL AS 4 POS 
” » ſe " A, 
" ” 
# 
: 
u - ; 


; Jr 
never have patience. Prethce what is he doing of ? | 
 Henr. What a Devil does he mean ?. hatk, prethee honeſt friend 
ſhew me to the neceſſary houſe —— ' E = a7 
Welf. Death, have I been talking toa Min all this while # ten to 
one, one of the Servants —— who has diſcover'd me, and ſtands here 
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towatch: mw ; | [. Retreats. 
Henr. He's gone again; they are allFairies fure in this Houſe : Oh 
fortune! fortune ! _ GaFvErance I beſeech thee. 
| Welf. No way ta cſcape ! well, this comes of rambling. 'Sdeath, 
would [ had been fighing at home, rather than ſweating here. iy 


a 
[1 


— Enter Tricklove. 


Trick, VVhereareye? oh! ha, ha! [Gets hold of Hen. 
L have been to ſec for the old Gentleman, and coming ſoftly through - 
the Hall———found him fitting alone in the Porch : and I believe 
he hasþcen there all rhis'Night ; but for what reaſon I cannot ima- 
ine. | 
, Henr. So, I am gladI found herat laſt there let him tay if 
he pleaſes ——But dear ſweet Creature, ſhew me the way ——for 
I have been rambling about ever ſince, and cannot find the way 
_—— here's ſotne body in the Room too, prethee 
whois't. * 6 4 : 
' M. Trick. VVhat curft luckis this ? he come back again ! ——= 
ha, Iſwear you frighted me——but ſpeak ſoftly. (who is'tY 
why tis, *tis———the Chaplain ———dont difturb him ——he al- 
ways ſtudies in the dark, *tis his cuſtom, os 
' Welf. Sure heard a whiſpering; now are they plotting together 
to cut my Throat, it muſt be ſo. ' 
 Henr. Come, prethee let me begone inftantly £ for if he difco- 
ver me [ ſhall-certainly be murder'd. | | 

Welf. Hah! —what's that, murder? oh theſe curſed VVomen 
what dangers they bring us to ? - | 

M. Trick, Follow me, Sir, and tread ſoftly | a 

984 i; LEx. Tricklove and Henry. 
Welf. VVhat, are they gone? nay then Igrow chearful:-a pox 
ont, what a Feaver have | beenin? > $2S J 
If Ican find the way out now, all is well - if not, *tis but ſtaying till 
ſhe comes vack, and then, I'm at liberty. | —_ 

+ 


" 


_ Raid ſolong. 


> — OE. _ 


l Yun yk : ' oth \ ; 0% FEW 
F 0 - o a £ . F.. . , 
| Ty ov D, AG. {x F > 

L 33 6, LS 
” e ” 4& , _ - » y.. " wi by 
k . PE © « am, © 
i " . - 


The Garden, | 


oft 
+4 -**0{ 


-- 


Lovel ſolns, clapping himſelf as if he were &cold, 


AM this old Raſcal: what does he mean by making me ftay 
thus long ? ſure he dares not do't to abuſe me— and yet 
it may beſo, for the cauſe of his bringing me hither is ſo ridiculous, 
tc x & truth is, I had not faith to believe it at firſt——my patience 
is quite tyred: And beſides, the Air is ſo cold and piercing, that. if ] 
ſtay alittle longer, I ſhall be mortify*d for any VVoman theſe three 
Days. *Sdeath, am thus baffled—VI'l carbonado this-old Rogue ; 
a Dog, a Son of a V Vhore, no one to affront but, me——— beſides - 
all my hopes of ſeeing that ſweet Creatureis diſappointed ——'Sdeath, 
ll murder him in the next Tavern I meet him. | : 


Enter Tricklove and Henry. 


Trick, This is the Garden, Sir; and yonder at the end of the 


- walk, is the back. door that leads into the Street. I dare go no fur- 


ther, leaſt I am feen——farewell,Sir,——fail not to meet me to mor- 
row. fe N v EREFT gy LEx Trick. 

_ Henr. I won't, ſweet: fo.now there's ſome h Mop LAID 

Lov. Oh, yonder, I think he comes—— thought the old Fool 
durſt not affront'me ſo-——harkee! Sir, Sir.  - Pull; Harry. 
Henr, VV hat now? 'Slight! have 1 met him again ? ", 
Lov. Is it time togo yet; Sir, I thought you had forgot me, you 
A wah VVhat- the Devil ſhall I ſay ? how long have you flaid, 
ir | TY 
Lov. How long! why by Heaven above this hour and half; come, 
come, Sir: diſpatch, diſpatch - if you ftay alittle longer I ſhall be ve- 
ry unfit for the ſervice you intend me. 77 | 
_w This is not he, this is another; anda new adventure I'll lay 
my life. x 4 ) 74304 2M 
Lov. V Vhy dee not anſwer, Sir? ths by 4 2:.,91105 3777 
Henr. *Tis ſo : Pl banter him a little—Sir, the cold Air will ſeaſon 
yobr complexion. 
Lov. How, Sir ? complexion ! 

. - Hevr. Ay, Sir, I have heard, the $Switzers lye naked in the Snow 
tomike theirSkms the tougher: a politick Nation, Sir, and by my 
faith,'] think hardly to be conquered—for takeit from me, Sir, they 
arc , _ Lov. 
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Lov. What a pox care [,. Sir, - what they are; art thou mad 
Fellow ? *what doſt prate t0,me of Snows and Switzers ? 
Henr. Ay, but, Sir, the Nation deſerves<=— — | 
Lov, Damn the Nation, Sir; is this a time for a diſcription of 
it : prethee ſpeak.to me of the Preſent Aﬀair: ShallI goto the Wo. 
man yet? what a Devildidft thou briag me hither for ? | 
- - Henr. For Air, Sir, for Air; "tis now-very delightful and cool— 
Lov. I ſhall cool your Coxcomb, Sir : *Sdeath ſhall I be baMed thus 
by an old Badger ? | | $27 | CDraxs. 
Henr. Not ſoold as youimagine; and lite you are for that ſport, 
have at you- | | | 
Zev. Ha! I'm miſtaken, this is not he all this while=——- but 
no matter—Pll take ſuch an affront from no. Man— {Fight bere_ 


5: Enter Oldfapp. 
 Oldſ. How now! what Noiſe is this? hah,fighting in my Garden at 
this time of the __— hey,withia there—murder, murder ; Thieves, 
Thieves; Rogues! Lights here; bring Lights — -[Exeunt fighting. 
- Enter Tricklove and Welford. | 


Trick. You areftill (o tardy ;. why did younot come ſooner ? for 
now he's below i'th Garden, 'tis impoſſible to convey you out, but 
he'll fee you——— the beft way is to cry out Thieves with me 
and make as if yon came toour aid, hearing the out-cry—— 

Welf. No, I dare not do that, he knows my 'voice; 1'll try if I can 
ſteal by him——— ; | 

Oldſ. How now! who's there ? a Keg 

Welf. Oh—a fritnd Sirga-friend OR how Tſhake ! 

Oldſ. Oh, Wil. art thou come off undiſcoyered ? that's well — 
before George this: was carry'd handſamely now, - Come, I'll ſhow 
| thee the way out befge thadlights come; and tomorrow thank thee 
as the cauſe requires — 


Trick. My dear, my dear ; Thieves, Thieves ; call the Watch, 
there's Thieves in the Garden —— | ORE 1 
Olaſ. Where dove, where? There Wil: there; that's the Door : 
Where are they; dove, where are they—go, go out——at that Door 
there—Lights—Lights—there, away, away — © [Thrufts Welf. one. 


4072 . ='1 " Enter Servants with Lights, And 
Serv, We have'ſearched all the Garden, and can find no body;' 
Oldſ. No! why thenthey have kill'd one another, and the Devil 
has fetcht 'em away——To prevent ſurther trouble—for I'm furel 
found 'em fighting— Go | Yeo f AD TT 
Trick, "Well, let' *em'g0.: Come, prethee, my dear, let's goin— | 
 Oldſ. With all' my heart—T'll ſmother' my reſcarmentt all''to 
morrow, ard then I fhall.know all——— 2 42 5 Donne. 
| | bs ud "SC'ENT 
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SCENE 1v. 
The Street. 
' Enter Welford, 
Welf. C ©; Iam gotoff aclalt ———and thanksto-an unexpe&t- 
f g ed chance with all my Limbs too which, as my caſc 


tood, be little leſs than a Miracle, But for that he ſhould® condut 
me out, that two hours before would have murder*d me, is a wonder 

paſt my apprehenſion: I confeſs I have' been frighted , damnably 

frighted, that's the truth on'r ; but a pox "tis nothing, when *tis.over : 

and I begin co think now, that there is no Fate that keeps an honeſt, 
drunken, Whore-mafter up the Wall when the judicious, rc» 
ferv'd, ſober Fool, is thrown into the Kennel ——— Well, I am.re- 
| folv'd———TH purſue the Intrigue to morrow with my new Miſtreſs ; 
—_- - gad ſhe's a rare Creature——andT hope her Hwusband is not ſo kind 
df | as he ſhould be. 4 


In Modiſh Love,th' allowance may be ſmall; . 
But Marriage, likea Miſer, covets all. DCEx*- 


_— 


The Fourth AGT. 
SCENE I. Chriftinas Houſe; . 
| Enter Chriſtina, and Sophia: 


wal D þ D I not tell you, he would'not come to night: I know 
a Man of his humour can no more forſake company he 
likes, tocome to his Wife, than an Uſurer could forſake a Purchaſe of: 
Land when he has it for half the valuc.. . 
Chriſt. I confeſs it vexes mez/ but had Lbeenof the ſame humour, 
you know I could lat night have been even with him.. ' + | 


Enter Luciada.. 


Lucis. Madam, here's a Geatleman below, that enquires. for. his 
Coxen z | defig'd to know her name, which he ſays he is ignorant of ;_ 
and ſays, ſheisa Relation a-far off; but by his deſcription of her, 
he dba certainly mcan you. : Chriſt. 


— go —_— ns 4 Dd 
PID ==2 


: The'W / 5 [ *x i i got '7,%/ +1 ES, 
Chriſt.” Tis he; 1 knew he would not fail; go, bring bim vp 3 
and prethee Cozen, let's put a trick vpon him. Do _ ſtep dic 
the next Room- when you hear us entred into diſcourſe, and that 
he leaves you as a ſpy over Me———— 2 

Soph. U'ti perſonate it to the life 3 but the jeſt will be to hear what 
a company of lics he*ll tell when I queſtion him aboyt his Viſie— _ 
| LEx, Sophia. 
he comes. 


Chriſt. Ha, ha, he——away, away. 
Enter Welford. 


'"Welf. Madam, tho'the Night tq me has been as dark and com- 
fortleſs, wanting thelight of your Eyes ; yet this joyful Minute diſ- 
ſipates thoſe horrors—and makes me happy to exceſs; ah Madam, 
I have been ———— | | +7 
, Chrift. Where? or what have you been, Sir ? « ” 

'Welf. Where ?' why in my Lodging ever ſince [left you and 
what could I be but the moſt melancholy, deſpairing, reſtleſs, un- 
coath Creature in the World ———1 breath not as | did formerly, 
my Heart pants, my Eyes roul———all my Faculties are diſturb'd : 

In a word, Madam I am deſperately in Loye, and with you ; 
have mercy upon me, I beſcech you, 5 25, 4 

Chrift. But , what help, Sir, can a Woman in my condition 
bring you : You know, told you laſt Night I was marry'd. ., - 

Welf. Ay, Madam, and the memory Sf it brings me all the joy 
imaginable——for'tis only a marry?d Lady that has the ability of 
helping'me. My Diſcaſc is of that ſingular Nature, that all other are 
ne and unnecefſary—— oo TI 

-briſt. A firange Diftemper indeed — —byt huſh; here romes 
mySiter— oo ” DSTns ie art 


« Þ 
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; .\ Eaje#"Sophla." OOO 
RO - BY \ / PRI 7; bots 3 ABC on 0D 34 44573 IE 
Wa. A Siftetf. pox, thift her of, 'Nfadam-——the i not for 


'6ur.Go Say iT, Eien” q. 2 I $4 a 
: yy O11 dafe ti for my life, Sirz, ſhe's my Hugbaads Siſter, 
apdoos. Ft SL ATI. iT. Damn own 1566 
* Welf. Afine VVomatrifaith, the Devils in't if I miſs both—  _., 
p80 A bandfom Fel SIPC TORS this Geaplemanoviier, 
a Kinſman of youſRe,, 5. au os oo not ond odd fl gy dt 

Chriſt. Yes, adant; 4a Cozen. !5may'd ; Tpeak for -your felf, 

S—: AC SY WY FR {oo PRT PR 5}. ty f = _ - , * ' pay : WON, 
G Welf. A little out of thie way, Many and Tous ONE 
Tawn, I could not. poſs. by wittiopt” giving her a, Vihe,s. 114d ever, 
a dear lovefor my Relation + ain LL aY E $22 


\wWagb. A very good quality, 0 200 if Iam not miſtaken, a thing 
, . | 2 very . 


"WO WET & DLAA a! MY Oral 


'ver | Vettein ofe amongſt young _ for they rather viligaheir 
Miftreſſes than Relations nay the Wives; 'tis 8 range Woud, 
| Heaven mend it; pray arc you marry'd, Sir ? 

Welf.” Yes, Madam, and have ſeven Children; 5 4 pox on her— 

Chrift. So, that's a ſound one———now he begins+ 


L Aſae, 

Soph. Seven! as live a jolly company indeed, Siſter, Lam an» 

»gry with ye, for not bringing me acquainted with -your ;Relations ; 
you know my Sifters Father I preſume, Sir. 

Welf. Very well, Madam; the old Gentleman and I are very in- 
timate-——What a Devil ſhallldo? . , . , _.. LAfde. 

Soph. And* pray how does he 2 BARE 

Welf. ln health; in health, Madam—he's alufty Man of his ARR, 
Heav'n bleſs him —— — 

Soph. How, in health, Sir ' he was dangerouſly wounded. 

Y _— nol above three days ago; tis impoſlible he. can bell 
o0n 

Welf. So, T am "faapt's was iven out, a. {Lngerous Wodke: 
Madam , but *twas oaly a wb a very Tight buſine(s,: believe 
me 
hy And'his Son at Oxford. by Porrnu Fs Mem—nhqitee 
Call tim ?P . 

"Welf.” Ay, what indeed? .,. ©, 55 dy ge: | 

Soph. Mr. —Sir, you can eel his namie + FP ENC Fog 

Welf. What, Gregory AVE | 

Sop#. Fie, fie, Gregory! no: Mr.—Lord, *tis Hinkige you ThoulFity 
know his name !* © 

Welf. Know him ! , alas, 1Iknow him, Madam; as well asTh know 
myſelf; bur” I have ſuch @ confounded fm name 
quickly ; I am founder'd, [Aide to Chriſt. 

Chriff. She meang my Brother Alex, 

Welf. Mexander! 1 Fen ſure I was near it. —Wwhy, he's the 
ſame _brisk Fellow he. yſed, to be——2 wp; Spirit——— 
(pox 0n'hitn, woull ke he J's "been hang'd ſeven year a 89, . ſoThad 
ſcapt the troybl of finding out hiadamy* d.name,) 

Soph. 'Tis ſtrange he ſHould be fo alfer'd ; he-ts B36 be of a'very. 
Fry —_ temper——Then, I ſuppoſe, Sir,. yo; know his Siſter, 

rs Phebe. 

Welf: Ay. Thive ſome reaſon to know'lier, Main, if you'h knew: 


-why Sel Ming WF & 4 | 


all 
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Welt. Death and the Devil——1 had forgot that I fee a 
Lyer had need have a good memory... .. Alide., 

Chriſt. Ha, ha, 2 as my Conen, Madam, is afittle involv4 in a 
miſtake, ha, ha, he 

Soph. I believe he'll ores faith. Kinſman at laft—_ * 

Welf. 1 find ixnow,.this is aplotupon-me———-wcll | thall Jave 


xtime————why then, the- truth. is, Roots Lam adamn'd | yiog 
Raſcal, -and have not ſpoke'a/ word of truth fincel came jin— 
(008 _ Os —_y 


= 


Enter Tucmnda, 


Lucin. Madam, a | Maſter i is BY come home, and 1 believe COM» 
u08 up. 4: 
ary Here, gny take this Kinſman of mine then, and con- 
vey him down the back way——a wordin your Ear, Sir——write 
me word when you'll comdachl, HfiarI maybe better provided—— 
and ſo your Servant good — ws 
| Welf. So, that's ſdinethinghowever; to night about twelve, 1'll 
not fail you——your Servant Ladies, your Servant I'll ſec- if 


I can have\bettec tuck in my Evetings Rambler | --[ Ex, Welford.. 
Tour's [> T&F, Henry. A $:!1 50M 4 


| Heer, How ha my los ſweet, pretious ET, 'hah.Z rg, 
know thou art angry now at my ftaying out laſt Night';. but cc 
conſider, my depry Ihad buſineſs—bulineſs mult be loge you k kooy— 
come prethee let's kiſs and be Friends. 

\ | Chriff.. This kindnefsadds to: my (uſpirign 3 fors. be's Rev fer Kind | 
to me, but when he has been nat > A 
R Soph. An Infallible, Sign———for.,. to, you he bet! only fall® 

ire 

'- Henr,. Gome, what's the meaning of this whiſpei prethee: my 
Jexr don't mind dher >. ſhe's: AS £nvious as a: ons forms Pecfots. that 
has loſt hig.Beactice..., . 

Soph. And you are as falſe as as an 'Kecomptant at the Cuſtom Houſe— 
mays if -yop out-do me at aimile 

Clriſe.. Tone wenderabobacls ah ; that could make you out'all 
OED crea ITE 
| i: *BY» nels; te DUgatls,  - | 

Heny.. You po. 4 Lagg-t None I'went to viſit Coun- 


cellour Fee- $5 209 how my { io goes 10 Cont hang We. 
have higadvice..__ - - 

$79 NIu1y 3? | Candi ahi: R. 
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30  Hjih0L9908p? 'o, 


Enter Lucinda, | 


My dear, I muſt b thy pardon for a little while, [ muſt tomy 
Lords again; the Caſeis to be determined to Night. - '- - 


Chrif. You'll ſtay till to Morrow again, T warrant. 
Henry, No, no, I won't; I fear it will be te deed; P am re- 


ſolv*d not to ſtay all Night : adieu, my dear* Rogue.” + += hn 
to my afſignation " 5$*EEx. Henry. 

Chrift, There muſt be ſomething in this : ; ar 4 go and- dog 
him. 


- Still I muſt doubt ; for ke that weds betimes, 
Makes Matriage oft a Cloak to hide his Crimes. _ / 


TOTS SCE ENE:IM,” os - 
Table, Chairs, and Wines 
'Entib Sir Fred, C0), Buff, ard Oldfapp.. Boy... 


Olaf. on, the Kings Neffth, ColInel : Thereit goes- 
. Comeround with't : Sir Fredrick, to you. 
Oldl. ro I id. nat think you had paſt through ſo many dangers, 
Colonel, as you fu You have.” - - 
-— Bo, Ah; * little does the Wotle: think , what, r have-ſofferd, 


"I Fred. AR; ris bevilihil in: \phy,the- Colon has been kill 
shree times, ha noe old ftump Z WE 
Buff. That I have, Sir Fredvick; above forty times, I affre you. 
Ola. bor kill'd.. Er 
Buff. gownerig gh P4<<but'v very ga &hi it "68 near e5You 
can Ir a Kihiffe. - tfaveſcaptby 127 Bn 3 00! 
Sir-Fred.. I think Dh, told'ft me too, that hovH a Sextl-< cannon 
hy in thy Belly, diditnodt® 
Buff. Oh no,no,'tis a miſtake, ſeveral Ang Pito.hor;T may 
tell* you,but no Buller *Sir Fr #e;n no Cannon BulſetI remember an 
accident once at Plimouth fi pt foneoftheDrag dode{atthe 
Brigade that ay befor the ts, FO bay Blije rhi"4p "8, 
mounted ——T had not ' beey' thete 'tw6 Minutes,” but Treedived fox 
ſeveral ſhots upon me 3 "two went quite through me——and one 
ſicks here in my Throat, pray put your hand here———feeh” | 
Olaf. Before George, here's ſomething, that's the truth ont. 


0. Soong Ah, this is n&thing——why, the Colonel was one - 
the 


the ſix that made. a Diſh of Tripe, of a pair of old Boots; and 
handful of Gun-powder ſerv'd for Muſtard to't. 


| Ofdſ. Gun-powder! *tisimpoſſiblez why, 'twould blow him up 


Man, 'twould blow him-up- 

Sit- Fred. What, a Colonel blown up!. a Colonic} I grantitmight 
blow vpa ſtingy Corporal, orſuch a Fellow : but a fat. Colonel f* ah, 
there's do- danger on't, - - Kay 

Buff. Nay,. by the Blade we have been put to our ſhifts, that's cer- 
tain ow no matter, at the long run, - we did our buſineſs well e- 

Oldſ. Ay, I think your Conſciences were aſleep, that's the truth 
on't ;. the Devil had « kindneſs for you, that's certain; or elſe you 
could never have proceeded ſo;. for you know, Colonel, yours was 
the wrong Canſe.. : 

Buff. Cauſe! why: prethee, we had-no.Cauſe, we had Money; 
that's the Cauſe of a true Souldier-—=Money !|/Money——1 ſerv'd 
beyond:Sea too in the low Countries——1 have travel'd in moſt parts of 
the World, and obferv'd the Cuſtoms. th 

Sir Fred. Oh, that was tny delight too. Didfſt thou-ever obſerve 
the Cuſtoms in-Catalonia Colonel ?  jtt ©" 

Buff. Ol cutiouſly, Sir. - 1ſojourn'd there ſome Months, }. 

Olaf. And pray what Cuſtoms do they uſe, Sir Fredrick,? 

Sir Fred, Oh wonderful . wonderful t 7 | 


Why,tis the Cuſtom in Catalonia, for the Women to bear Chil- 


dren at ſeven———and to dye decently at eleven ———and for 
the Men to marry at fourteen, and hang themſelves. at twenty 
one a barbarous Cuftom but 'tis for prevention. of. Dil- 

Buff. Ha, ha, ha, nay, nay, Sir Fredrick- _- - - 

Sir Fred. Huſh, thou ſhalt ſee mebalder him=—., _ 

Old/. Before George,that's the way to prevent Generation, as well 
as Diſcaſes, V- $1302 oh, | 

Sir Fred. No,no,'tis a hot Country,and they breed accordingly ;— 
the poor people that catnothing but Thiftles and Barks of Trees —— 
tis true produce but one at a time: But, your better ſort that feed 
on March-pane, and Yolks of Eggs ——will bring ye five— 
fix at a Birth, more or leſs, according as they are in humour. 

Olaf. Good lack 1+ welt, 'this travelling .is a race thing : why, 
who the Devil could have believed this nowg:\but-you that have 
leen't, wth v N L 4. 

Sir Fred. Then near the: Boſphoras, the back part of Thrace, live a 
fort of Hogs that are $kill'd in-Philoſophy. | 

Oldſ. Hogs ! YDIC. LUNGS: ac p37 I Ky 

Sir Fred, Ay; they are good Scholars, and underſtand the Sci- 
ences very well; but chat immoderate Crims of Wenching undoes 


bl 
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Olaf. Indeed ! , BT 3RT'S 
| Sir Fred. Ahrots their Memories; ſpoils em ; uadoes 'emquite; 
Olaf. Why what a ſtrange thing is;this 3 but why don't they marry 
theo, Sir, why don't they marry ? - -- 17A 1 Eta bd 
Sir Fred, 'Why *tis thought they would; but 'ris againſt the Law, 
and your Hogland-Law is very ftrict; very ſtrict | 
Oldſ. Before George, 'cis very ſtrange but prethee Sir Fre 
arick be plain, are tbey really Hogs—ora ſort of Hoggiſh-Men like 
Hogs? i... © _ 4 et 
Sir Fred. Really Hogs—prethee ask the Colonel ; Colonel, what 
ſay'ft thou ? | | Q 
Buff. Ha, ha, ha, a Banter, a Banter; ha, ha, ha. v9 
Sir Fred. There I was with thee, faith Boy, ha, ha, ha, There's 
.news for thee; tell it thy Miſtreſs, do, put the 24 upon her ; give 
her a balderno, do I ſay=——: .. y 
Oldſ. Phov——before George, *tis a very filly humour this, Sir 
Fredrich,, a Man knowsnot where to find 'you now adays with your 
ſhams and tricks—gad forgive me, I hope you do. not take mefor 
a Fool, do you ? / 
 -Pxff. Ohno Anger, Squire; thou know'R *tis his humour; he'll 
- ſfoonerlooſe his Fricad than his Jeaft ; and *twere to: his Father *twere 


_— 


all one——-1 11.57% * > 51.9 FE 4601 
Oldſ. Nay, pox, not thatl care a.Piq ; but I ſpeak only that we 

might have a right underſtanding betwixtus. Here, Boy; the tother 

- Glaſs, Sirrah; ht b Df Eeennmnenre (32 py 1 4 

Buff. By the blade, I wonder where the Lady isall this whilesSir 

dric ; . , Y T 


e IL / Eon | ' 24) FSC ; 

Sir Fred. And ſodoTtoo; for the truth is,Colonel, the main deſign 
of my coming hither, was to ſee her. vor ,« | 

Olaſ. Sir Fredrick, a Bumper ——Prethee lets be merry and caft 
away care Man, come I've a little Utenſil within ſhall give thee a 
Song- Within there, Zemny. | | 


Jenny comes in and ſings. 


- Cloſe in a hollow flent Cave 


Young Damon fleeping lay 
Himſelf one hour from grief to ſave, 
And fromthe ſcortching day —— 


He Celia lov'd, whoſe Fate and wit P/ 
Did every Shepherds ſenſe contronl, | 
Whoſe every bair was Loves ſoft Net, 

' .., Whoſe every glance a Heart did get, 


& 0 1 cs 2. But 


Zo 


- But ſee the Balm Loves Monarch keeps 
; ;Totaſe a Lovers pain, - | 

fs be inthat dark, H1anſion ſleeps 
+ Us fiercely gan to rain. ' 1 
-: Fair Celia 'wandring through ber F ary, 

A ſtrajing Lamb from hurt to ſave, | 

:- 21: Which got ſhe folds in ber white Arm, © - St: 
' And glad to ſave it fromthe florm, ' -_ 

Straight ſlips into the Cave. 


Zo © 


The drowzy Swain begins to ſmile, _ 
[To ſeebis Heaven ſo nigh, .' -—.. .. 
. +7 |} She doubts and fears ; and all this while __ 
_ The Lamb ftands bleating by. > 
. "No Breath #4 left her tocomplain,, 0 +: 
 . She now a Captive to ſurprize, | | 
- And fears approaching 7oys or Pain,,. 
T bus at the mercy of the Swain, 
The charming Virgin lyes, 


Oldf. What think you now, was it not well ſung ? 
Buff. By the Blade, *twas a pretty matter, and has ſome reliſh jn't ; 
faith Like it well. T9 > RY 


Enter Lovel. 


Old/. Hah, W:#, dear Son, thy humble Servant. : 

Lov. A'word with you.Sir ! Sir Fredrick, pray give me leave; I have 
ſome buſineſs with him.. 2 18 nt 

Sir Fred. With all our hearts, Sir we werejult going. Come 
Colonel, let's go; here's nothing to be done to Night —Hark in 
thy Exp. [Lovel rakes Oldſapp on one ſide. 
| We'll go ſeek out the Fellow that waits on her, and make him alittle 
drunk, and the buſineſs is done. 

Buff. Agreed, with all my heart 3 Squire your humble Servant. 

__ [ Exeum. 

Oldf. Prethee, Will, what doſt thou mean by this? before George 
laman arrant Aſs,if 1can gueſs at it. Es Z 

Lov. Not know my meaning : Come, Sir, 1'll refreſh your me- 
mory, fince you are ſo forgetful. Did on you bring me —_— 
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Night, to go to your Miſtreſs? | 

Olaſe. Yes marry didI. | 

Lov. Very well, Sir: And why was it not done then ? why did 
you not come and conduct me as you promiſt ? hah ——— _ 

Olaf. Ha, ha, ha, you wag, you Wagy will you flout; will you 
jeer your Friend fie, fie —— before George this is unkind : 
What you did, you did——-—I know well enough how things were 
carryed and I am contented—but ifaith 'tis ill done to upbraid 
me with it. | | . 

Lov. What, what's all this? But, Sir, Lam not contented till 
I _ further ſatisfation-———1 tell you I did not ſee your Miſtreſs all 
Night. 

Olaf. No + Cauſe you were i'th* dark ——Ah——— you are a 
Wag. 

Lov, Sir, I mean I was not in your Houſe at all, but ftay'd expeQ- 
ing you atleaft two hours-———andat hft : fought: my way out with a 
Bull that I found in the Garden, Oo Ok 

Olaſ. Then in my- Conſcience 1 put 'him-in; | inftead- of you: for 
one I'm ſure was with my Sneaky atleaft twohours.' - 

Lov. It muſt be ſo—For I ſaw him come out vfthe Houſe— [ Aja. 
Pox on't what damn'd luck had 1 Well, Sir, fince 1 ſee, Sir, 
you deſign*d no affront = —1 am ſatisfd 5\ your. Servant, Sir. 1 
have an affair to night ; or elſe we would confer longer about this bu- 
ſineſs nm | 36011130 4 © Ex, Lovel. 

Oldſ. Was ever ſuch a miftake! 'Sbud, that I ſhould be ſo blind 
t00;z not to know another Man from him? yet tho? { could not di- 
ſingniſh, ten to one ſhe might=—ſhe has her haunts 1 find. Who's 
within there ? [Enter Boy. 
Sirrah, is your Miſtreſs come home yet ? 

Boy. No, Sir. 

Olaf. Ah, Sir, here's rare doings z but Iam reſolv'd I'll be reveng'd 
on her however. Sirrah, go you to the Conſtable here at the Corner 
of the Street, and bid him keep diligent watch about my Door; and 
if any Perſons attempt comiog in, bid him ſeize *em ; go- 

gone Now ſhall ſhe be takenby the Conſtable like « Harlot as 


the'is, and pyniſh't, till ſhe comes upon her Knees to acknowledge 
her fault, and me her ſuperiour 


 CEx.Oldf. 


SCENE 
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8-0 BENE; ©. 
| The Street, 


Enter Henry, Madam Tricklove, Pimpo 4nd Cornet, Lu: 
cinda at a diſtance. 


Henr} N AY, dear Madam, let me wait on you home, 
| | Lncin. That's his Voice : he's here, and a Woman 
with him : This is as my Lady fuſpeRed Fil ftand aſide and 
watch— - - Nx T Snn | [ Retires. 
- Trick; By no means, Sir | grey fie my advice and be gone, leaſt 
we are feen——but be not far off——and Ill not fail you. 

Henr. But how ſhall I know the happy Minute, Madam ? 

Trick, Thos, Sir, "tis requiſite I go to him but leſt Sleep 
ſhould o'recome my Senſes r00-——T'll tye a String with a Bell to 
it which ſhall lead from.the Balcony joto the Street and 
when you hear'all till, come and ring that Bell, and your kind Con- 


dufreſs ſhall be ready to wait on you. N 
Henr. Ah dear, ſweet———how 1hallI gratific thee * Well, Til 
watchful —your Servant. [Ex. Henry. 


Trick. They are all very till methinks, pray Heav'n he has heard 
no Stories on me to.Night, and is gone to Bed : Sirrah, go and open 
the Door, you have the falſe Key. | 

Pimp. Not I, fincerely, 1was afraid to bring it Oh Lord, 
will you never leave theſe tricks never leave buzzing and whiz- 
zing about the World like a Fleſh-Flie z by gadſniggs, let me tell you 
roundly, Madam, youare' a greater 'Jilt than the Whore of Babylon, 
and have more tricks, ſincerely : 

Trick, What tricks, Sirrah, what tricks ? Sy 

Pimp. Why is not two enough ; but that you muſt jilt them to 
make room for a third; ſincerely, you are more unreaſonable than 
a Country Parſon— that thinks he never has Tithe enough, and yet 
deſerves none— | | 

Trick, Raſcal, is thisa time for your moldy reproofs : Sirrah, let 
me have no more lies; but go and open it, and ſoftly too, you know 
the danger clſe——go I ſay 

Pimp. 'Tis well the Watch arc coming—and that Iam/afraid my 
perſan ry bein fome -dammage, for being. in ſuch lewd company, 
rugs ſhould be refraQory elſe, Lafſure you, [Opens the Door. 
Oh! now does my Hand ſhake ſo with the ſenſe of the Crimes you 
have made me commit to Night, that Iam not able to find the Rey- 
hot—— | G 2 Trick 


. Pr, rn 294 ts 54 Wyn. <>" OIODrEEs... RAS ar CSS Er ws. - 


44 - - Squire OLDSAPP» 0r,.: 
3 Trick. Give me the Key: Cowardiſe is a greater Crime than any, 
and that I am ſure you have enough of, Cornet, what excuſe ſhall | 
make ? he's grown of late ſo.jealous, that 'm afraid he'll never be- 
lieve me—— 

Corn. Ay, and all your Kinſmen have been ſick ſo often too, that 
if you go to bring it off that way, *tis ten to one but he finds you 


out. | = "| 34 7, 
Trick, Oh, don't ſpeak of chat: if he finds me out I am un- 
gone _ 
Pimp. This comes of caterwawling, ; 
Trick. So, "tis open ; Sirrah tread. ſoftly-——I'{ make him-be- 
lieve Lhave been within all this Night —— and lay.in anopher Room, 
being not well and afraid to difturb him... ' {jj - LEweuns. 
Lain. So, he's gone in with her——here's your conſtang-Huſ- 
band : ButI am reſolv'd, for my Ladies ſake, to- ſpoil;hisJatrigue 
- to night; it may be I may, get ten Guinneys-of; him to. hold. - my 
Tongue too; Ill try my Fortune, .; . ; 4+ | 1:11 Licks 
| . - +, -'.\COldfapp looks oper tbe. Balcony: 
Olaf. Oh, ſhes come, *tis ſhe, her Bullp has, tyrn'd, her, oft. ac 
laft —**$bud, have Inovriſh't. this Viper jp.my Boſgma la long 
for this ——W here the Devil is the 0! le and Watch ngW,——- 
Oh, 1 think I hear *etn'coming, now for my revenge. //;.-i) - LExit, 
_Lncin. He cannot for ſhame deny it; and to excuſe his com- 
ivg wilt be to no purpoſe, Becauſe ſhe js a Worhan of the'Town, 
Hah,and as good fottune'would haye ithere comes the TN nan 
This makes well I am ſure for me, for they know -him——aad hee'l be, 
willing to give any thing rather than be ſo diſgrac't —Qh; the 
Door opens. gre mo ons | vi 


- 
- 
+ +4 


E "Enter Oldſipp, and takes bold of br. 1. v1) 
#343 > 4 ot yagntt  ookei EEE LT THDHE 
Olaf. Ah, Miſtreſs ! havel catcht you ifaith ! thisis your viſuing, 
with a pox to you Hoa——the Watch there—hoa——Lor- 


der you now, Madam-—-1'1] teach you to abuſe. your Patrgn—Lwill 
ye Jil, I will ———, To eng, yt ee AWE 


Enter Conſtable and Watch, > | %. 


. Eonft. Seize on 'em; ſeize on 'em; if they reſiſt knock; 'em 
own, | FRE | 

' Olaf. Thank ye, Mr. Conftable—do (o, take her away.; .Carry;her 

to the Round-houle; away with hew— 6 7 a EP: 

Sb } $-: tata p 

| bs '$ 43 84s ; *.58 : 


Enter 
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© Emer Tricklove and Fimpo above. 
387-3167 <q} 7; £617 rilge) (131) 
Conſt 1 ſhall, Lirg :and- you. 100, ] affure you 3 'Þ yop, ſhalt -nyen 
houſe together to Night 
Oldf, How's; that? - Mi what do you. mean? why do you not 
know met | -- +: fl 
Conſt... Know you! ”” ' nordelire rokng ye you ; "not [— | 
Trick, This was a deſign upori me, | find but: Vit fie him: 
Seeaby. wheachey.are all.gone, tye the Bell here, and.then go to Bed. 
Old. Why, what a Devil:&ce.mean; 'tisa miſtake, I am not 
the Perſon, - 1tis:ſhe here, this Jilt ;, Death, what's here, a firanger— 
what will become of me now ? 
Lucin, Sits .y ou-may well be. aſham'd of this. mdeneſe? Ugay' n 


—_ * 
, \Y — 
e-* - > & Se 


# 
"1 


nov} eanative: only upon a oc /A [ji 
__ Come, come; away with'em, wy with'em. . © 
ae Hold ſay ; what are your mad? [tell you. —_ are dot the 
EFLONns, 


mp. Ab, Sig->— that; hall, not dos 1, was charg'd, to ſeize on 

all Perſons that attempted gacome. in. at, this Houſe; if you Aehos 

ry Is olpar your ſelves to morrow,, for my part Lou 
y aury 

Oldſ. Your duty ur,;du I thisk the Devils i in 

theibetlow : I = 5 Pe—_—— at, "Fs all « miſtake "This is my 

Hovſe,: ans: v(KE$ [ that; ſenk OTE LEES Wh. del) a to {6jzE 


any 3 Jit——that I have oncefn. wit 3) p POLY this” 15 aot 


v7 002 rag IEguong Das ; me oy 2911 10: ri(ſemt eld; fig $orr5 

ET TIS | 8 YC ie; TIE of; IP . 
19 2 ow Þþ * C7 IGE7 03 
Eater THER below,. Corvet., » -iifts Tet 


Tricks And nay; why ſatkas Jl that you baxe fuch, _— 
Sir, :haki Sr—mocc 12) vm 101 : 

Olaf. Hey' gay! What more \ Mirades 7 f, "How; the Devil po 
you in$:7 | 

: :Trigh, In!!what do you, mean, Sir ?, is not enopgh, þitk Man; 
toþring your Wenches/home-to the "ery, Door here, a0 d make the 
whole Towrewitaie(s of your lewdneſs, | bot Q cog zealous of me 
toe: {he knows here I have been k a-B mg 
: Corn,-I can affure-you that, Sir, andin a very gp Feavit this 
our,” 

Olaf. This is range! ! but where was ſhe, am ſure ſhe was notin 
my Chamber. 
. = No, I left that empty for you, and your Wench there. 

' My Wench! . before George Lne'er ſaw her before. SE 

Tr k. Pray let mg. ſpeak . with her a little; Had you any rs 


as Z\ ISF0OLVISABPD 0, 
neſs here, Madam I ſuppoſe*twas you knockt at the Door ? 
Lucin. Yes, Madam; there came a "Gentleman home. with yor 
that I am concern'd with, and my buſineſs was to ſpeak with him. 
Olaf. How, a Gentleman ! what aDevil'then you were abroad it 
ſcems. | mn Wn OT TIUINSO 23t7e 
Trick. A Gentleman with me ! thon monſtrous Impudence : with 
me, that have been in Bed fick to death, all this Night! but this is 
your plot, Sir, tolet her flander me, baſe Man as you' are——4I fee 
tt now. | SEPT 34 Og 8 259 211.2 0686 * 
O14/. As 1 hope tobe fav'd, not [——=2Fam To'confounted, that I 
know not whar ro think of neither fide, © © © {8\") 
Liuein. Nay, if 1 am not miftakenyz_ ang if you are not the Las 
Fans oon-/f ge | | 4 17 2:7 —_ . 
em. Oh, if-feis notz Mee mark, Sir,is*tvome to that *' 1 
Olaf. Ay, this is rare Imputience; 'Sttzy Mri Conſtable; takeher 
away ; o' my Ovhſtirnce, this is ſome Jilt that owes us'a" Tpirt; and 
defigns to make a ſeparation; but it ſhall not do, Miſtreſs——awey 
inf. ke bez-your pard6i f6rinly taiialte : Come, Made wh 
Conſe. Sir, I beg your pardon for my wiſtake : Come, Madam,you 
muſt 2o-——but Re yourMaſlert Takes ation Theve the ' Honour to 
know, 'you hill have a Watchman homitewith ye—but pray no:more 
of theſe Night-walks. | 


= 


Lacin. This is very ſtrange 3 'but Imuft be patient—— - 

Olaſ. C d tir Sian, in; befor 7 UN dnp or 
. Come, my dear, tet's goin '5 before GrovgeT'am 

thou wilt catch cold——& P Poon L 20! dc a , © 755 
Trick. Sir,this ſhall not ſerve your turn ; and,though I am too weak 

now to expreſs my Anger, never think I'll put it up ſo; I will have ſa- 
tisfaCtion I aſſure you, Sir ; this was well-carry?—— | 
| [Ex Trick. and Cornet. 
_ Oldf.” Satisfaftion; now' ten'to onebut'T hall be-duell'S about this 
buſineſs——1 muſt put a ſtop to that ; for my capacity of fighting, 
like that of foving,'ts'1 think; paſt the beſt now. But I'} watchher 
alittle more, This may be a trick ——  . L[ExieOldf. 
Pimp. They are all gone at{laft——and now'to my Imployment : 
This Bell is to give th* Alarm to the Daniſel when the Giant ſleeps, 
and the adventrpus Rojghrapproaches ; To, this will beaGuinney in 
my way atleaſt tomorrow.  [H4hpsthe Bell down from the Balcony. 


Hark- I think he's come atready-——'tis alittle roo ſoon; but, 

no matter, I think all's well, for the old Man is gone into his Cham- 

ber | [ Exh. 
| Enter Henry. 


Henr. T att afraid ['ve evetſtayU'myTtime; and made her wait-for 
me; but the Eamn'd Conftable and Watch, yonder, Rood ſo direAly 
op 
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iumy way; 1 could-aor gerby*em; :*Fiz's witry Rogue, what a plea- 
fant contrivance' ſhe had———ha, ha; hy./- Well, line does my 

Matrimony at homethinkthat 1am a Batfowling —— but ſhe's 


ignorant, poor Soul, thars-one Comurenlyed iB 4) [-Grepes about, 
COPEL  SVUPNOT WORSE 3 180 00-<DIT INV 5; 
— _ mn 2:1 2: Enter Welford. HY YEOG S008 \Þ! 


Wal. Never Man had ſuch damn'd luck as 1; The Devil ſent 
but two prizesvin my way #l-this Night, and neicher' of *em'worth 
hanging — Well, - however, I have one ptot-holds ; *tis now near 
the time 1'promis'd Chriftingzi and 1'il thither — How now? What's 
this ? | | :'s 
Henr, Where theDevil/is this String ? a pox o'* theſe dark, en- 
views Nights; there's never any Stars out, when a Man has occaſion 
em *SBEUTIOI 5:1 H 4 
- -Walf, What's here? « Man!-and- an Intrigue towards. - This1 
think is Oldſappt Window; -ay———'tis ſo: Here's another Adven- 
turer; Sivingiens my Harboo ——but, this ſhell. prevent him—-- 
© 98s 94 | FE 223 e125 Strikes, and draws. 
ba ts woometie we -_ that wy 3 my Sword's as good es 
*m ſure, and Tthink the darkneſs is equal. Fight. 
Watch withizn. Paſt twelve a Clock. -—-- 103 2: 1 ; 
Henr. 'Tis beſt for me to retreat, till the Watch be paſt——1 ſhall 
” know this Bully another time 5H CZEx. Henry. 
' TWelf. 'Twas well you run faith, gad I had ſpoil'd your Intrigue 
| elſe; butthe Watch arecomiag, Vil ſtand cloſe behind here, till they 
are gone. ' PI03GE "1,71 1 {| Retivers Exit. 


Conſtable and Watch erofy the Srage... ' ' 
Enter Oldfapp «bove, Pimps: 


Pimp. What is the meaning of this, fincerely if he ſhould be kill'd 
now, and 1 loſe my. Guinny, *twould be fine work. () 

' Oldſ. What Noiſe wasthat?-I thought heard one whiſper; the 
claſhing of Sworde——but*t may be, 'twas only the Watchpaſſting 
by. © Well, I'll make haſte to Bed, and to morrow reconcile my \clf 
to my Dove it may be lam miſinform'd and have done 
her wrong,l muſt know the truth on't. How now ! what a Devil have 
we here, aString ty'd ton Bell - [ As be*s yoing be tumbles at the ſtring. 
That hangs from the Window into the Street? Ill fee what this means 
I am; refolv's, here maybe another diſcovery ; before George tis fo : 
Here's another plot going forward, Pm certain on't But Ill be 
even with her, for I'll watch I'll ſee what this New Project 
means, ; Þ+ 
- [Pimp. funds cloſe in the Corner of the Balcony, We _ 

2-9 I f6[s 


a8 - 2 Sul OLDSAPPS Or 5% 
Welf. So, theyaregone atliſt ; anLnowr to -find this Bell that m 
———— 6 ſpeaking of; Lam reſoly4 to defer ATE an 
with Chrifina ſo long. '' This by the: quaintneſs- of it-ſhould be a 
plot of Trickloves; and I'll ſee what welcame: I ſhall have, that come 
unexpeted—oh here it is—now Fortung— CPulls the Fring. 
Olaf. Some body pull d the iridg,-andthe Bell rung ——lift_. 
ha, again ay 'tis ſome Raſcal and Illbe his Porter im 
mediately—— s | -t16b tout Letl nol | LExi. 
; Pimp... Oh how Lſhake! oh,6b—"Madam, Nadam, we-are Us 
done, diſcover'd,: oh, hoo 2127 1 3a wor [is V/ =. goj 


Wal The Bellis taken;in=# ſigh. 1ſuppeſe. afdher; :COJMing,: ts fl, 
all's well. 
| .. Emter Tricklove 2 Cornetdbove. 4 "7 


"38 1273028 . $3 191 r 
'T rick, Death ont Hell; diſcover's again! curſt facies? Sir, Sic; 
ſweet Sir, begone—begone;: our Intrighe's difcover?d, the old: man's 
coming, aways you are loſt _— _—__—_ you\rug out ant 
ſtop him-at 8 diſtance, till I have bungee within} and - 
en nay canvey him hither, for I'm meſo not to loſe him py 

7! e200! 25: DA ' 1 LExennt: 
Welf. Th' old Man! a gvod caution 5; and yil follow it, tho; Ice 
twas meant to another——— 7; _ -2viow Dat  DEk = 


x 
F* © ge " 


qd 512% Zmor ia 


How. The Coaſt is clear -orice COKE think the Devil and 
his Imps are abroad to Night, with.anintent to hinder honeft Night- 
walkers - Pil try once more—— — T[Oldſ. comes out at the Door. 
Oh Heav'n / what the Dooropen, andimy.dear. Creature ready to re- 
ceive me? a thouſand thanks to Fate for this bleſſing. Ah my deareft. 

"HR sſſes Oldſapps Hand, who lead: him in, the 
Scene being chang d returns. 

Ola/. Ah Raſcal———now I thiok I have ſnapt _ finely. With- 

in, Lights, Lights; Lights, bring the Musket. and two-handed Sword 
hither quickly, Lights, Lights. , 

Henr. Surpriz'd | oh Iamirinan Azve, what ſhall Ido ? LAfiae. 

will my darnn'd Fortune never leave me? 


Enter Tricklove below: fo i 1 


X Trick, Oh Heav'n! he has :ciot-heard me—»-—but Is' come in ! 
This is the moſt ſpiteful of all Minutes: However Pye a trick left—— 
''*; TEx. Tricklove, 

-" 'Sbud, are you all dead ? what hoa, Lights here; Lights. 
oo [Never AChinnryange Window; yo ug. ey 
, ekcape p 


The NIGHT-ADVE.NTURES. ag 
eſcape?, $'death! carcht like a Mouſe in a Trap. TC 
-Olaf. Why, when you lazy Dogs; whe [ ſay? 


Enter Tricklove wirh Pimpo, belw, Night Clabes. 


Trick, Doit well; copnterfeir your ſelf drunk, and feign as if 
you miſtook him for Cornet, and five Guinnies arethine. 

Pimp. ll warrafit you ; Five Guinnies! odfniggers, Fil venture 
hard for'c; there, there's the 'Cloffet-Door , away, Sir, away 

[Gnides him to Trick. and goes and fand: i ins place. 

Oldſ. Why Raſcals, Sons of Whores, ' will you never come ?. be- 
fore George I'll make a Bonefire of ye: Drowzy flaves Le Ones 
Sir, | g {wr Servants with lights 

| Ber Srl ' alight into Oldfapps ba ol | 

Where are you? How, Sitrak;, what inzkes you} here==* [ToPitm 

Pimp. By- Fortune, facerd , meer Fortune: Prettice tet, me Lil 
thee, ſweeting ; odſnigs Flt ſye with thee for this kindneſs. ' © | 

Oldf.. Away ye Ga Raſcal but where, where's this 
Night-Walker-——<Pm ſpretheDoor' $ lock t, he get : $ONE.. 

oe. Dn, Res {ena methy vl; youths 

Awa ſawcy'd ken ue ; r ar 

don't Td KRG Ther Mnerh wit 4 x : hs 

Pimp. How, hy Me f I hopenot fol ——Well, F te. 
my Maſter; thank you for letting me iv, (i agecely— —Piiſce jf I 
can find the way to Bedfitr theDark, bay fo Re9ee in 


boy. 
be art 
au Whats poxcan this mean r- _ | i mw 


Ic LB * >! 
! 


"4 1 


© Emer Tere: in 4 gh Gon, 


A $0; 1 Mil fecond this, it begins well ; What Rtill moredi- 
fturbances ! will you never be qy{dt,?.;ÞEwonder what the Devil you 
unty'd the Bell for Olr my fide 

O!dſ. What the Devil did you'tye it therefor ? +1. 

Trick. What ! old jealous Brains! Vl tell you for what : The 
Poor Fellow askt me leave, f0-g9 and':be merry with ſome of his 
Friends ;- and becauſe he ſhould not difturb you, nor none of the 
Houſe with his knockingtocomein;l contrivid:that Bell,//andrQer'd 
Cornet tolet him in; and you;muſt $akeit om +4 :and makeaBifflc 
here far nothing :- - Ah. you. axe amuddy-pate--: | vt! 
on Why: pak the, Raſcal ſpeak _ —_ before Gerge, 
1took. him r. to: \\ ITS 

for another.;; go 866 —_——_— 
— FO No; "twas your — rr year ;edlouke,” ——— 


—— © Sb OLDSAPPE / aN\ 


Oh my ſide! my fide ——— Fog 
But come hither, I'll try you once more; and if Ever: you > faſpe 
gain, I am reſolv'dfor ever to forſake ye—Mr. Welford has long court- 
cd me without any freturn/;! but to be; reveng'd'on his importunity, 1 
made an afſignation with him this Night to meet himin the Garden, 

Olaf. Very well. ; 

Trick, You ſce what haſte I make to him; and I had told. you of 
this before, had you not vext me ſo to Night——-—Now do youput 
on my Nigtit:Cloaths, and go thithex ynftead of me; in my ſhape 
you may eaſily have opportunity of . \natching. his Sword and 
then be ; by to beat him ſoundly. And when you haye reveng'd your 
ſclf ſufficiently Conſider, ungratcful, Man, what reaſon you 
haveto be jealous ?. Oh my fide! 

' Old{.. Well, before George, thou art mine again; and this diſcove- 
ry has _arrh ameply for all,and.thou Fapdy 3S cleati in: my.thoughts as 
ever ——My dear, dearR: 5 Pre ethee forgive. what's paſt. 
Come the t-Cloaths— 7 chthex inſtantly, 1 "1 ſwioge him— 
faith— Puts on the Gown, &ec. 

'Trick,. To be e jealous, without Soo is) ihe — Jngevtiwdes, 
but yp an beau t my. g00d.nature: 

©; Alas 


yoke 17 qa 
TLC mT 0,. trot W. have 
bit patience all} corh Tf Tl let 3 -how. there _ my 


ſelf oblig'd—aþya vain, Rafelrh Men With-ye preſently— 

:CEx. Oldfapp. 

Kr hef hagha eh ad v farew <.th $6qrezand threw ; andmow to 
leh ad yon 


er inthe* Clo Fad am ſure not to bein- 


e two hours On to: omes:bagk' Sgaingd I'll 
in 


THWehe: 


tell him Welford's coming might be | fone accident —— 

I'll wheadle him into 2.bclief, of any. thi m lam tardy: Now 
to my new Lover 4m furehe = IS 

Fra 5 ; Loing on and Go mar comp 9nd rake 6 , 

| "0 Bare Caine, muy ti; | :52ned:r? 

— *D0 217 O00) - i Fi yr 
FOE Madam, I have TY the Gentleman. - d _ 
3. * Enter Welkord.- 


-' Trick« What Gintloman's [Death ang" (Confuſion Welferd! Oh 
? a 90g : 690 I ra ortuae isthis?* 
e's the only Man T would have avoided; for he's as dull to me now 
as 2 Husband. © 'What ſhall I do, I am at my wits'end now. 


Corn. Mr. Welfars, white miſtalee is thi * by Heave Teh 
had beEnthe ather Gentleman, EY _w— + 


*"orlMydrn,yau fer forme; leh (50 7] 
? Trib 
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Trick, Well the, Devil has plaid his part, Ihave it once more— 
1did, Sir, and if ever you will oblige; your ſelf or me, do what I 
ſhall dire you————T have told the'old Getitleman, intending to 
put a trick upon him, that I was to meet you in the Garden to Night ; 
and he in my Gown and Night-Cloaths is gone thither and expects 
you : Now if you love me, gointo the Garden, and as if you ſpoke 
ro me, call him a hundred Whores and Jilts—for abuſing. ſo good 
a Man as Mr- Oldfapp, and at laſt beat him ſoutidly. ' This will make 
him ever have a good Opinion of you, and our Intrigues hereafter ſhall 
be leſs ſuſpected, | s 

Welf. Ha, this will defer my other Intrigue with Mrs. Chriſtina: 
But come, 'tis but half an hour loſt———I*|l do'.  T[ Afide. 
Well Madam, I'llgoanddo as you have direted ; but though 1 am 
the happy Man now——there was a Bell hung at your Window, 
not _ ſince, I'm afraid for anothe belides a meeting laſt 
Night. TEST S1S 75: | | 
Trick, Heavin! how came he to know that { Oh I'iNtell you more 
o'that hereafter ; Go, go, youloſe time—There is a Lovet provided, 


and Marriage is going forward ————-P1l tell thee all another time— 
but prethee go and ſwinge him ſoundly firſt—do my dear; dear, ſweet, 
hony Rogue, do——  [Thruſfts Welford owe. 


So once more all's well; and in ſpite of _the letts and hindrances that -. 
envious deſtiny could invent Lam free : Come, Sir, you may come 
out now —— [To Henry sn the Cloſſet. 


Enter Henry. 


Henr: On your Commands I dare do any thing ; but this methinks 
iSa little ftrange. VVhere's your Dragon ? 

Trick, Ah,gone,gone,Sir ! blown into Air ?PFic,fie; a young Gen- 
tleman and ask queſtions —_——  . 
». Henr. 1 will no more : Come, let's go in, and favgh at him —— 


Trick, Todrowzy Souls Love ſhoots his Darts in vain, - 
2 But happy Joyes that VVoman does obtain, , 
That gets her Lover by her working Braio. | 
_— 


" © 
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The Fifth *ACTEE.- 


ff 


Clarendon Houſe. 


Enter Welford with « Dark Lanthory and « Battoon, 


Welf. VV ELL, if evera beating did a Man a kindneſs, my 
old Gallant is oblig'& to me for mine; it has quite 

chang'd his Nature, and from « rough, waſpiſh rude un- 
manner'd Fellow, made him as mild, a well-hyumour'd, ſweet-con- 
dition'd| perſon, as a Man would defire to keep company with-——— 
Ha, ha, ha——He thinks I meant her the blows, tho? he felt 'cm 
and from that belief, calls me Dear Friend,- and ſwears he ſhall-never 
make me amends for his wrong Opinion of me ; ſothat Intrigue is ſc» 
cure :, Now, for my 'tother Miſtreſs, this is the Houſe, and I'll hide 
_ my Lanthorn, leſt I am ſeen by ſome-prying Puppy at a V Vindow— 

MOU! C45 5 '4 


Now good luck towardg:me: [Knocks ſoftly. 
SR * 11 "ho : - Led "HI 41 31. | 
oft 2300 itn ©; ' » Enter Sophia. ' :--: ' —- 

- JIV9 037 4 qt WJ ; 092% 04131 2, ef 0 
Spb, Hi8; hiſt,” rome, Sir, come—— ' [ Leads him ins 


PET 1 JHAath 
4. 1 1472 2,2Carlo's!'Bed-Chambery;. 


Exrer Chriſtina audLucinda with a' Candle; | 


Lucing * hid diſcover'd more, but the Conſtable and Watch hin- 
ared, me, ; Byt hark,' Madam, I believe' Mr. Welford's 


comes A 
" Chriſf. "Thtiow it; and therefore am reſolv'd to be prepar'd for 
him : What-ever my Husband is, 1 am ſure my Vertue was ground- 
cd ona better Foundation, than to be ſo ealily o're-thrown 
I'll cure his rambling humour he ſhall find there are fome ver- 
tuous Women. Is the Afeor Bed ? 
on Yes, Madam, and lookþjmore horrid than eyer, forher 
A atid Uglineſs are new plainly difcover'd——ſhe ſeems very well 
pleas'd— and ſays, tho? the World is grown ill-natur'd now; ſhe 
: of has 


- 


has known the! time when ſhe has been call'd a Foil to [ct a Jewel 
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and been kift with appetite, - IS 
Chrift. Ha, ha, ha —— ſhe'll fit him rarely — ——how now 
Cozen ? : 


in 


Enter Sophia, 


Sopb. Yonder he is ——-T've let him into the Parlour, I ſuppoſe he 
took me for one of the Maids, for be began to be very Rhetorical ; 
but I ſwear methinks ?cis pity to uſe him ſo. 

Chriſt. Piſh prethee ſpare thy pity for a Subjet ; Now Lu- 
c3—be ſure you carry the plot politickly——and te him at firſt 
| am not well, and will have no company and ſo by degrees 
conſent tolet him know lam in Bed——and telling him that's my 
Chamber, ſend him to the old Aſoor. x 

Lucin. The Jeft will be to ſee how reform'd he will look in the 
Morning when he awakes, and finds the Devil a-Bed with him—— 

Chriſt. Nay, we ſhall have ſport enough but come, let's be= 
gone 1'il inftantly to Bed and leave my Door open that 
when. my Husband comes, he may make the leſs Noiſe, Sure this 
will appear a proof of my conftancyto him. : | Oe 

Soph. If he has faith, it will but I am afraid he's an Infidel. 

Chriſt. Come, away, away. - Now Lucy, mind your buſineſs. 

"2% —. __.  [ Exenntſeverally. 


= LIC 3 


Enter Welford, 


Lucin. O Sir, I wasjuſt coming to you. a TESN 

Welf. I am glad I have prevented that trouble : Well, where's thy 
Lady, my pretty Emiſſary, hah—— + 

Lucin. Sir, ſhe deſir'd you, by me, to excuſe her to Night——for 
ſhe*s veryill, and is gone to Bed. Fan) 

Welf. Not well gad my Company ſhall make her well. Come, 
there*s Money for thee, prethee let me ſee her. | 

Lucin.. Well, you will never be able to make me amends, 
when you know,how I've imploy'd my wits to ſerve you ——_ 

Welf. Haſt thou—and igad Vl not be ungrateful, for I'll ſerve thee 
too; Ilove not toſleep alwayes in a Palace : A thatch't Cottage, 
and'a Straw:Bed, is ſometimes more pleaſant to me, than Emboſt 


Roofs, or downy Couches——but to the purpoſe how goes 
my affair? els 2g bod 
Encin, 'V Vhy, Sir, my Miſtreſs loves you 
Welf. There's more Money for thee. 
Lucin. Extreamly, Sir, beyond allothers. : ; 
Welf. More till, © [6 _ more, 
; | Mens 


S* o 
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Lucin. And fills her Husbands empty Head with Scoffs and Fancies, 
hers being full of you. | 

Welf. There's all I have and gad were not my Pocket now 
empty, more yet were at thy ſervice for that conceit ; but come,which 
is her Chamber, cell me that, and lam thine for ever —— 

Lucin, Oh Lord, Sir, I dare not—her Chamber! marry Heav'a 
forbid - 1 hope you do not take me for a Bawd, do you ? 

Welf. A Bawd ! fie, no ; alittle harmleſs Emiſlary, that goes on 
Loves Meſſages for Chargties ſake——— Come | have another 
Purſe for thee at home, prethee diſcover 

Lnucin. In good truth 1 dare not, Sir, x 

Welf. Nay, till a denyal. Come, no more on't, I'll tand between 
thee and whatever danger happens, | | 
Loxin, But I am ſo afraid you'l do ſome miſchief or other to 
her 

Welf. Pugh, what miſchief? "cis impoſſible. | 

Lucin. Well, that's her Chamber Door, Sir 
gone, 1'il be no acceſſary———P'll have no hand in't 

Welf. No, thou ſhalt not—come give me thy Light; 

Lucin. A Light—gad forgive me—— what d'e mean, Sir; is't mat» 
ners think ye togo into a Ladies Chamber at this time o' Night,and di- 


but I'll be 


*% 


turb her with a Light? 
Welf. Well, I'll have none then ; pox on her ſhell awake her pre- 
fently with her chattering—— | LExit, Welf, 


Enter Sophia. 


Soph. Is he gone ? | 

Lucin, Juſt gone, and as eager as a Student at his Commons - 
he gave meal! this——8nd I ſwear had he given t'other half Crown, 
I believe 1 ſhould have relented—for I began to feel ſome Motions of 
pity. | 
Soph, Nay, I ſwearT believe thee ; but in the mean time you are a 
fit Jewel to be truſted ercinary waiting-Woman is a worſe 
ſort of Creature than a common Strumpet ; for ſhe only forfeits her 
own reputation,but rother firſt ſells her Ladies honour, and afterwards. 
her own, that ſhe may be ſure not to go tothe Devil without Come 
pany. , | 

Lucin, But 1 hope, Madam, you ſee I ama Woman of better 
Principles —— 

Soph, I do — and for thy own ſake am glad on't + But come, let's 
to Bed __— | WF [Exentt. 


Emer 


The NIGHT.ADVENTURES. «x 
Emter Welford with « Strong- water- Bottle and a Shoe. 


- Welf. SureI am hauntcd by Fairies, that lead me into Dens and 
Caverns, where none but Witches inhabit ; gad I know not what to 
think on 't———— For going to begin the firſt Complement of Love to 
my Miſtreſs as ſhe flept———the firſt thing 1 laid 'my Hand on, on 
the Bolſter, was this which by the feeling and ſmell [ 
gueſs to be my Grandams Implement, a Strong-Water-Bottle : And 
ifaitha Man would gueſs by her look toDay, ſhe: had little need of 
Reſtoratives. But here's another that's worſe—for ſteping back— 
I tumbled upon this ——a Shoe I think ; but if ſhe owns it, tho' 
ſhe is an Angel by her Face ſhe's a Devil by her Hoof ———1 
am reſolv'd to inform my ſelf -come what will on*t——-I very 
happily left my Lanthorn in a Corner without——and now *twill do 
me excellent Service, [ Exit, and re-enters with a Lanthorn. 
So, now [I ſhall ſee what manner of Female [ ha got. | 
| | | ?'1 [ Exit, and re-enter 5. 
By all that's good, a- Ifoor, as black as the Devil's Grandmother; 
and [find it'now, -this is'a plot put upon me—— .this Woman is 
.damn?d honeſt but TI am glad 1 mift my Witch of a Bed-fcllow 
however ſtay, now for a Project to be even with *em.— 
Here's another Chamber, the Door's open too-———and 1 think 
that's her Gown upon the Table -*tis ſo Fortune I 
thank thee———now Tam ſurel am right ES \ 
F-22181 8 WO T Ex.5mto Chriftina's Chamber. 


- 
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© Enter Sopbia with a Candle. 


Soph. 1 cannot reſt ang let-this trick paſs upon Welford ;, methinks 
there's forerhing within me, {that raxes me with! great Ingratitude : 
For, I am afraid, I love him more than conſiſts with my quiet, 
which tnducesmeto imagine him 'worthy of a far better Bed= Fellow. 
W hy did 1 then conſent to'r> my Cozen's a marry'd Woman, and "tis 
but Reaſon in her, but [ ſwear*tis Barbarity in me ! the heightoof in- 
civility ; and I'm reſolv'd I will not ſuffer ir, T'lt inſtantly diſcover the 
plot to him;itmay be ſo good an Office may'cammence 8 paſſion it his 
heart for me-t00, and that I am ſure would' be very” agreeable: 
Hark; "what, Noiſe is that Þ' | | [ Shrerk; within. 


| Enter Chriſtina follow'd by Welford. 
"OE; 2 Of, £57 hb" ; ? 
» Welfe Nay, Madain;-fince you can: aft Dapbre ſo well, you ſhall 
ſee that T can at Apollo toos ' Tſhall-be too ſwift for:you — 
Cri. Help, helplicre; Tam undoneelſe, Help, kelp-—— 


Welf. 
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Welf. All that ſhall not d0——1 muſt be ſo-unmerciful-to' fine 
this Noiſe and ſince I've ventur'd ſo hard for?r, am reſolv'd to 
ery the difference between the old, the Devil yonder my intended 
Bed-Fellow—and Lady Venus, my now happy purchaſe—ſmile Ma. 
dam and bleſs your Fortune: Oh my full Heart, Come, come, 
I've nota Minute more to ſpare, nor have you to conlider, nay no 
ſrugling, it muſt be fo—— _ 

Soph. Hold, hold, Sir, a word or two with you firſt, 

Welf. *Sdeath,ſhe here! a plague, and double plague on opportunity, 
ſhe alwayes jilts us moſt, when moſt we need her re! | 

Soph. This is a wonder to me, prethee how came the plot diſco- 
ver'd ? | | 

Chrif. 1 know not, the Devil [ think ow'd me a ſhame, and 
ſought to pay it this way: But, I am glad thy care prevented 
it | | TT; 7-0"PEP 

Welf. Nay, nay, Madamz. there's no going out———1 am re- 
ſolv'd to make better uſe of my good fortune, than by ſuch a negleQ. 
”Tis true, I have nooccaſion for a Witneſs at this time, but fince it 
happens ſo, I muſt fortifie my ſelf as well as I can ———come, 
come, Madam Hey———-whatdo 1 ſee Raymond here ? 

| | Starts, 


Enter Henry. 


- Henr, Jack Welfard here, and atthis time o* Night ? Death and 
Confuſion! what means this ? How now, Sir, what buſineſs have you 
| here with my Wife. Eh | 
| Welf. His Wife—gad I am in a-fine condition ? 

Henr. Sir, anſwer me, and quickly — leſt I force it from you as 
other way; what, you dcſign'd an Intrigue with her. to Night I 
C— and miſtook my Houſe for your Ordinary in Dwrbam- 

ara, | | WS 5544 

Soph. il venture, this muſt do or nothing. How, Sir, an Intriguc 
with her—pray be no longer guilty of ſuch a miſtake, I aſſure you, 
Mr. Welford's buſineſs here is with me. 

Henr. With you ? . | 

Soph. With me,Sir; and a buſineſs of weight too; I can aſſure you; 
for he has this Night given me a promiſe of Marriage... -., +... 
 Welf. Death! what's this —Madam, what d'c mean, I know no- 
thing of the buſineſs ? - [Aſide 

Sopb. Next week ſay you, Sir——hie, | ſwear'tyyill be indiſcreetly 
to marry ſo ſoon—(a word more and you're undone!) No, no 
I think *tis fit we conſider alittle————2 Month hedce willbetime c- . 
nough; indeed, Sir, next week is too ſoon,  {!\..) Rs 3 4ets and 


Welf. Fairh and ſoit is, what a Devil ſhall Ido in thiscaſe?.,.., © 
ENT. 


Henr. Nay, if he comes to my Neice all's well again ——he has 
a good Eſtate, and will be a fit match for her—bur gad] thought his 
buſineſs had been with my Wife when 1 came in—bur ſce how Mcn 
may be miſtaken <> 
Soph.- Pray Uncle ſalute him kindly, doit as to one thatis ſhortly 
| to be my Husband—— 
Welf. What Husband, Madam ! gad I muſt not let this paſs 
Henr. What Husband, Sir? d'ec begin to recant already, nay 
then I ſuſpe ſomething. Come, Sir, repeat your Promiſes to her 
inſtantly before me——or my jealouſic will give me cauſe to believe 
my wife was concern'd here——it will, Sir——if otherwiſe, you 
need not ſtudy I am ſure, for ſhe has ſix thouſsnd Pound, and merits 
you every Way. BY SE 
Welf. Six thouſand Pound ! 'gad this is better than I expected, a 
pretty Lady too! hah——1 think I nced not ſtand out indeed-—- fix 
thouſand Pound ! F | - 
Henr. Come, what ſay you, Sir ? 
Welf. Say ! why I fay, Sir, if ſhe has ſix thouſand pound, I will 
confirm my promiſes to her, I'll marry her at a minutes warning, 
Henr. That was ſpoke like a Friend ——let me embrace thee, and 
give thee thanks for making our knot 6f Friendſhip tronger by this 
Alliance ——Come, my dear, let's teave*em together; they. have a 
thouſand things to ſay,l know and tis rudeneſs to hinder *em; 
farewell —— [believe 'tis near break of day——-['! take an 
hours reft, and then Neice Pll go to the Alderman, and ſpeak 
to him to get your Money ready ———- (So, this gives an, opportu- 
nity of viſiting my new Miftreſs again, according to my -promiſe;,) 
Come, my dear, this plaguy buſineſs docs always ſodifturb thee— 
but  [ Ex. Henry and Chriftina, 
Welf. I ſwear, Madam, this was a cunning cruelty, have not 
heard of to challenge me un-arm'd, and: take my Heart by 
ſurprize'; methinksin Conſcience you ſhoyld have given me an hours 
warnings : | | | ; 
Soph. 1f_you think me cruel, Sir, I can releaſe your. promiſe : 
nay, would chuſe to do't, rather than give you occaſion to boaſt 
of my kindnefs——1 know you, Sir, and am acquainted with your 
humour. | TENT | 
Welf. jam glad on't faith for, when I was as well acquainted 
with your perſon—whocan imagine the bleſſing that will follow—In 
brief, _ Madam, I am reſolv'd ro purſue, what is fo well begun, and 
will marry. ye indeed—— for. the preſent I'll leave you to: confider, 
and go to ſettle ſome affairs of my owa—but believe I would not looſe 
the hopes I have in thee, nor the poſſeſſion of the joys that are in 
proſpet——-for all the wealth o'th* World —— 
Soph. Nor I———1 ſwear 


[Exeunt ſeverally 
I SCE NE 
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Table, Chairs, and Rottles of Wine. 


Enter Sir Fredrick, Lovel, Celozel Buff, and Pimpo. 


Sir Fred, T- lay any Man five Guinneys upon my Bowls to day ; 
Will. Lovel, what ſayſt thou? wilt thou take me? 
Lov, Not 1, Sir— but is ſhe at leiſure now, think'f thou ? 
Come, thou art an honeſt Fellow,” I may truſt thee. [To Pimpo. 
- Pimp. Sincerely I know not, Sir——— 1! hope you take me for a 
more conſcientious Perfon, than to have ariy thing-to do in Womens 
Aﬀairs. There's no Money ſtirring with him, he ſhall know no» 
thing. $ ISI 
Sir Fred. Come, Lovel, take your Glafs ; hark you, P:wpo, I am 
your Friend keep her Aﬀairs from theſe, and let me know 
all -— 'twas I that ſent for thee——=—=whew' is the beft time to 
_ her, ha ? ſoftly, when, 1fay —===cbme, *t 'am thy Friend 
T te thee. If FAS 2 409 Lot) VII pol So —- *3Nf:};4 
Pimp. Ay, ay; your Servant, Sir ; a Friend quoth'sz——Che has 
no Money neither.) Well-——therc's a number of Conſemptive 
Knights now a-days; 'goog, Sir———do not tertipt me : © Sincerely, 1 
em a Min of beter Pririciples I tel yoh!———- and- if this 'be the 
thing youſegttemefor ——=—* TI wo am go fg 
Sir Fred. - Dam kim © this isa zealots Rogue —=Fil banter him— 
hark*ee, Elubu bizeJdbclaman bila, ſhaw! _ [Speaks Gibberiſs. 
PRs, SILLEDS of H92- 4, N 
'Sir (307 Carlid'donzal. pilin tack tillikay——=—do prethee. 
"Pimp. Do what, Sir ; k do not undetftzidone word /youſay. ©! | 
Buff. Ha, ha, ha, he plays the wag -he does ifaith;Ct 
Well "Sir Bred 2-youwillneveteave this miniour——byrho- 
neſt, worthy Gentleman, 'ray a word with you, © F 
Sir Fred. * Honeſt 7, worthy :Gentleman ; mark-'the Cotonel's 
Complement : I warrant he has, been ſtudying all this -morning 


- 


Ll ey 


EET ESR Sk | DIM Z .\. 
"Buff. Do/not truſt x ſecret in chele ſlight Bbttoms;* they 'lealspre- 
fefithy : +mine' is the (ame buſheſs 2 —theTddy,! the Lady —== 
thou underſtanU{t mg——by tlie Blade ſhe js'a dainty one —and1 
think Tam the. fitteſt*for her ——hah——come=——when js the 
time? ſerve me but in this——andiif everthou haſt a (ming 30 be a 


. TA” gi + 


Houldzery ——Plſtandthy Friend—=<=-F1lf do "thy buſineſs "far 
IGTELW m—mkaal) Fen rH even 


Pimp. 


+ 


Pimp. So—— here's another Eriend——and conſequently no Mo- 
ney,: for *tis a Maxim—that he that profeſſes moſt Fricadſhip'to you, 
will be ſure not to lead you Moaney——a pox ['il have nothing to do 
with ſuch ſneaking Fellows- not I- for like my honeſt 
Brethren the Quakers, though I am a Raſcal when there's Money to 
be got ſincerely, Vil be a Saint when there's none, : 


o 


Emer Oldſapp. 


Lov. Hah, Squire ! what brought you hither this Morning ? hah— 
| [ Strthes him on the Shoulder. 
Oldſ. Oh! no more 0' that, Sir; before George] am very ſore 2- 
bout the. Back and Shoulders —P'Il tell thee what, Will. I was 
beaten laſt Night Man, ſwing'd confoundedly ha, ha, Zack 
Welford did it——well ay you what you will, Iam confirm'd heis 
the honeſteſt Fellow in Chriſtendom =_ m 
0 Lov 'Tis much to hear a Man fay ſo of one that has beaten 
IM—— | 
Olaſ. Ah-——PI! fay it again, and again——his honeſt beating 
-has much. gblig'd me and I am his humble Servantin black and 
blue for't things are clear'd Man——— all doubts and ſuſpitions 
vaniſht———hah I could jump. I am ſo merry 
Sir Fred. Hark'ee, Squire —prethee come hither alittle, 
| | | [ T akes him aſide. 
| Thave in Eſſex a Mannor of Land, and I would know whether, 
Elblizzelmontablementa bliigonable——now you can tell-—— 


| [ Hehanters, 
Olaſ. What ſay you, Sir Fredrick ? ; | | 
Sir Fred. Why look you, Sir — my Land is—— deeliſhable, &c. 
now you can give meinformation | 
Olaſ. Of what ? what a Devil is*t you ſay ? before George | can't 
underſtand you. | | 
Omnes. Hah, ha, ha- x 
Oldſ. Well, you play the Wag. with me, I warrant——hut no 
* matter, Iam in fo good a humour now, that'll take any thing; and 
if we meet at the Bowling-Green anon the Glaſs ſhall go round 
merrily, ifaith—till when, your Servant, I have now = little duſi- 
neſs | _ [Ex#Oldfſapp. 
Sir Fred, Come, Colonel; ſhall we go and dine? + - - 
Buff. Not I, Sir, 1 have ſome buſineſs muſt be done, pray excuſe 
me. worn Fatt | 
Pimp. Now to make amends, for once 1'll condeſcend to ftrain my 
Conſcience for ye, therefore go andtand all ready at the Back-Gar- 
den-Gate, and I'll ſee if the Old Man be ſafe, and come and con- 
vey ye into the: Houſe, and beſtow yeconveniently——and then = 
; » ; I'2 c 


-_ 
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Go . Squire OLDSAPP::0r, © 


ſhe likes beſt+ is ſure to have her company ———— 


I eos —_—_ I" " 
) 
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a Man to labour in his Vocation 


Lov. Rare Rogue! do this,*and I am bound to thee for ever, 

Sir Fred. And ſoaml. 

Buff. And 1 by the Blade believe he's a very honeſt Fel. 
low | 
Pimp. Ohis't come to that ? a rare Wheel—gothen, and be ſure 
you miſs not the hour—for'll be ready for ye. Be 

Buff. Ill warrant thee a very honeſt Fellow ifaith. 

[Exennt. 

Pimp. Ay, ay, a very honeſt Fellow ha, ha, ha: Am notIa 
cunning Raſcal now, by gadſniggsI am For I will make all 
theſe that think to ſerve themſelves in this buſineſs and fool me, fool 
themſelves and ſerve me—— By abuſing them, I ſhall get my ſelf into 
my Miftreſſes favour again, who know hates 'em—— They muſt be 
Ferreting——-well —— ſure this is the moſt immoderate whoring 
Age that e're was kown : No matter Szgi4jor you fleece your ſelf in- 
differcotly amongſt them Ha, ha, ha——o' my Conſciencel 
have made up more wanton matches, than ever Moſely did ——And 
what then? why *tis my Trade, and the frozen "Zealots will allow 
Beſides I employ but my De- 


— 


puty. 


For ſince all Crimes with profit come off clearly, 
"Tis Profit is the Pimp, not 1 ſincerely—— LEx#- 


SCENE Ultima. 
Cardinal State, 
_ Enter Henry and Tricklove, 


Trick. New argue tothe contrary, for you ſhall flay and dine 
here, Theold Gentleman is now in ſo good a humour, 
that I can pretend you are my Kinſman, or any thing—I am ſure he'll 
not ſuſpect. 
| Henr, Donot think my dear, 'tis poſſible forme to be weary of 
thy Company ; but I fear ſome Inconveniences may happen which we 
think not of; beſides] promift faithfully to come home to Dinner, 
and I have a Friend or two that will ſtay for me. 

Trick, You may if you pleaſe ſatisfie that with a Letter ; make no 
more excuſes, for | command you ſtay; and if you had rather ſerve a 
little inſignificant buſineſs before obeying my commands, you may do 
what you pleaſe. L STE: - 
Henr, No, thou haſt Charms enow.to make a Hermit obcy, oe 

© 4 of taat 


that never knew what Love or Beauty meant; but prethee did the old 
Fox ſuſpeQt nothing if he had come into _ the Cloſet where 1 
was lockt up laft night, what ſhould 1 have done then ? 

Trick, He! poor ſneaking old Fool, 'he never miſtruſts when there 
is an occaſion, but when there is none; For, obſerve this, your old 
doting, impotent,- keeping Fool——if ever he be jealous of his Mi- 
ſtreſs, 'ris ſo much to his loſs; for ſhe't till augment it, and by that 
means get one of his Bags, or a ſnip of his Eſtate for her plot at leſt 
the cauſe ſhall always fall on her (ide, and then he is ſure to pay found. 
ly for his jealouſie, tho' he has never ſo muck cauſe for':. | 


Henr. Why, well ſaid z and ifaith, if I could bring my reaſon to 


diſpence with any rules for Love and Intrigue but my own, 1'd ſooner 
take thine, than any Womans in Chriſtendom _— 
Trick, There's a Book within in the Cloſet will teach you more, 
prethee go fetch it. | 
Henr, That ] will, if it be only for the curioſity of knowing the 


Author ——— [ Ext» 


Enter Welford. 


Welf. Madam, though your laſt plot has reconcil'd me to Old/app, 
I am not yet fſatisfi'd in point of Love ——1 muſt know more of 
this new Raſcal and [ think this a very fit opportunity. 

Trick, Again interrupted, and by him too? why what a madneſs 
isthis of you, Sir, to come hither to me at ſo unſeafonable a Mi- 
nute tho' the old Man has retain'd a good Opinion of you, 
de think *twill not make him ſuſpect afreſh, if he ſecs you here a- 
lone with me—go—for Heaven's fake go, go. 

Welf. The old Man! why where is he ? | 
Trick. Huſh ! whereis he—why there, in that Cloſet there—go, 
20: nay go] ſay —hark, don*t you hearhim ? 
Welf. Nay, now 1 am ſure Pve found you out—for I ſaw him not 
a quarter of an hour agon,go into the Devil Tavern and Iam re- 
ſolved to ſee who inhabits that Cloſet before I go. 
Trick. Oh Devil chance, taken thus ! hah, you'r ſo jealous! let me 
go, and 1'Il open the Cloſet Door | 
. Welf. No, no, Madam, Til have patience—— 
[ Holds ber, and whilſt ſhe 3s ſtrugling —— 


_ Enter Henry with 4 Book, 


Henr. Oh dam him,Madam,this is an inſipid Fellow : he writes— 


Death, Welford here? [Both ſtart. 
Welf. Raymond! why could the Devil find none to affront me in 


this nature, but one of my own Tribe, a Kinſfman—— AS 
| Trick, 


The NIGHT-ADVENTURES, a © 


= 
- 


62 Squire OLDSAPP: Or, + 
Trick. How, his Friend ! what a miſchievous plot is this/ 
| L Aſide, 
Welf. Gad, Ibegin to underſtand the (plot now : So, - Sir, 1 ſee 
you arc the Man of Intrigue ſtill : You were the perſon the Bell 
was let down for laft Night——but you may thank Fortune you are 
to bemy Kinſman, and that the valueI have for this trifle makes me 
think her not worth my Sword, or elſc this ſhould not paſs fo——— 
' Henr. Ho, ha, he, Iam giad of this, was it his Miſtreſs all this 
while? pals” as 1t will, Sir, all I can fay, is, that I was ignorant 
you were concern'd with her, and if that is not enough to ſatisfic you, 
Sir—I wear a Sword as well as another — 
Welf. Well, the Devil did take his progreſs laſt Night, that's cer- 
tain + but you may take her, Sir. [Oldſapp tanding at the Door. 
And though you boaſt your ſelf beforehand with me, in winning 


her from me :] knew her firſt——there I was beforehand with 
YOU — / 

Henr. With all my Heart, Sir, I have known her too when 
perhaps you have been lockt out fince you go to that 


Oldf. Ob, the Devil! what's this I hear? What, both known 
her ! | | 

Trick. Death—1 am undone! heres the ola Man: Nay, Gentle- 
mev, be not fo cruel to ruine me—do but ſecond me, and Vl bring all 
about yet. FE 

Henry. Ill do any thing, what is't ? 

Welf. And 1, for thou art a damn'd Jilt, I'll be -charitable to thee, 
thou ſhalt have one Cully left. | 

Trick, Mind what I fay then : You known to her—fie, I wonder 
you are not aſham'd to talk ſo; but this it is, when poor innocent 
Gentlewomen venture their reputation in ſuch Hands. | Now an. 
| | , > COT | [Aſjide. 
: Welf. VVhy, Madam, why ſhould you ſpeak for her, you know 

Cr not | 

Oladſ. Ha! what's this? . | 

Herr. Yowarec not concern'd wither, l hope ? 

Trick, 1 dare ſwear you were hardly ever three times in her Com- 
pany, and yet like impudent Creatures you dare ſay you are known of 
her-.— Ah'tis a wicked Ape this. . [ 4fpae. 

Oldſ. Oh, they mean ſome body elſe ; but before George, at firſt, . 
I was afraid they ſpoke of her ; and gad my heart was at my mouth— 
Dear Welford, your humble Servant ; welcome ifaith——who is 
this Gentleman, a Friend of thine? | ; 

Welf. Yes, Sir, and one that will be very proud of your acquain- 
tance. 

Oldſ. Before George,! ſhall be proud of his too : Sir, your moſt be. 
dient Servant — Here, hey, Boy — bring half a dozen Bottles of Cla» 
ret. | Enter 


my 
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Enter Lucinds, with Chriſtina, Sophia, wask'd. a 
Lucin. See, Madam; there they are, and with her, I told you 
could not miſs the Houſe. , 


- Chriſt. 'Tis ſo, Oh Heaven ! is this the Fate of Marriage ? | 
Soph. Welford here too—if he keeps this cuſtom, I find I ſhall buy 


bis Loaf at a dear rate. , [Lucinda goes and whiſpers Henry. 
Menr. A Lady ſpeak with me,ſayft thou ? 
Tell her, I am at her ſervice——1 hope ſome new adventure—— 


Chrift. Sir, I deſire a word in private with you ? 

Henr. Ia private ! with all my Heart, Madam this Room, I con- 
fels, is too publick for any buſineſs—if you pleaſe, Madam, 1'll wait 
on you to your Lodging. 


Chriſt. No, Sir, mine is a publick buſineſs you will gueſsit 
ſo when you ſee my Face, Now, what think you, Sir? 
| _ [Pulls off ber Make 


Henr. My Wife! | 

Welf. Nay, Madam, . ſince my Friend is entertaining your-Compa- 
nion, be pleas'd to give me the Liberty of making my addreſs to you— 
faith [muſt kiſs your hand—Death my Miſtreſs! _: : 

Oldſ. What are theſe Women, my Dear, doſt know 'em ? 

Trick. NotT, do youthink I am acquainted with Town Women? 
Rare GaHfants ! they have their baunts I ſee. [| Afde. 

Chriſt. 1s this your Alderman that was to pay the Money, Sir ? 

: Henr. Nay, -prethee ſweet, F'll' give thee a reaſon for my being 
cre, 48 By $22ÞoL p6 <3 + I apes” "EGS > 
' Soph. And'is this your preparative for Marriage, Sir ? — .. 

Welf. Preparative ! prethee, what doſt thou mean ? {why that 
Ladythere is my Aunt—I hope you'llgivea Man leave to viſit his Rela: 
tions, Is 
Soph. Your Aunt? yes; fo that Lady was your Cozen once, d cc 
remember that? - | J «130 To 3 Anh 4 

Henry, Well ythen- in brief, we'll give you full ſatisfaQtion at home, 
but no more words of it here—you ſce we are obſerv'd; and 'twill be 
for neither of your Honours to make«diſcovery : In the mean time, be- 
leve your Jcalouſic always gives you the wrong cad of the proſpect — 
buthuth; more'of that anon | | 
; . Enter. Pimpo. 


Pimp. Sir, 'now I'll give you cauſe to ſay, Tam a Man of Wit and 
Deſign ; ha, ha, ha—-— ſincerely I have plaid ſuch a pranck, ſuch 
an expl oit-—- ; 

Oldſ. What, Sirrah'!; you are upon ſome new. ſham, are you? _ 

Pimp. Sham, O Lord ! when Italk of Wit—he talks of ſham- 

| | - 
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- Squire OLDSAPP: Or, © © 
ing :, Madam, pray do you be more credulous-——nd hear me. 
Sir Fredrick, Mr. Lovel, and Colonel Buff ——you know have long 
lov'd you? | _ 

Oldſ. How's this ? | | 

Pimp. You, | know hate them; 'and though I have been often ſo. 
licited by 'em ſeverally to bring 'emt into your Company, I never did ; 
but ſincerely, to ſhew my duty to ye, Ihave now put a pleaſant trick 
vpon 'em, | | 

Oldſ. Haft thou ! well ſaid ; prethee what is't ? | 

my: Oh no, Sir, you necd not know; 1 am vpon the ſham, 
am 1 | | 
, Olaſ. Well, well, I was miſtaken ;- but pretkee, dear Rogue, let's 

ear it. | 

Pimp. Why , I have brought 'em all into the Houſe, and plac'd 
'em very conveniently, Oac of *emftands there in the Pantry ty*d 
vp in a Mcal-Sack and another fits ſneaking in a Corner of 
the Waſh-houſe——hid between two ſtinking Half. Tubs clapt to- 
gether ———and th' other is *th* Cellar, all waiting for the Watch. 
word. Now ftand all cloſe and be filent, and you ſhall ſee rare ſport. 
betwixt em. | | 
- Olaſ. Ha, ha, ha—faith ſo*twill—— Gentlemen and Ladies, pray 
ſtand cloſe. | 

Pimp. Firſt, for my adventrous Lover i'th? Cellar here 
pevgh 


hem, 
 __[Whiſtles. 
[Lovel peeps up without bis Perriwig. 

Lov. Is he gone, Pimpo———ha is the old Foel gone ® 

Pimp. Ay, ay, Sir— Come, come up quickly 

Lov. This was a cunning contrivance, I ſwear; but pox on't I have 
loſt my Perriwig here; and *tis ſo damnable dark I cannot find it; 
prethee get a Candle, for you know to be ſcenby her without a Perri- 
wi 

7 Will be a great hindrance to your Intrigue ; hah——— 

Lov, How! betray'd ! Oh this damn'd Raſcal 

Pimp. Ha, ha, ha But ſincerely, Sir, *tis none of my fault ; for 
you know I often told yon, what a Cauſe without Money muſt of ne- 
ceſſity come to, ; 

Olaf. You are a pretious Friend indeed; but I ſhall take care of ye 
hereafter. [A Noſe within, 
How now ! what's. that makes a Noiſe m the Pantry. Let's ſee— 
Sir Fredrick ! LOpens the Sack, and diſcovers Sir Fredrick. 

Sir Fred, Oh! I'm almoſt ſmothet'd : Oh that Rogue! by King 
Feffery, I am almoſt choakt with Meal- 

Buff. within. Oh, oh, oh. | | [ Noiſe. 

Welf. Hark }. there's another voice——1 think. 


Enter 
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Olaf. Hey? what my old Boy of the Bile, Colonel Buff t 
bilo e, this is firavge; . nf 05 


Þ ire hen nay," -eS flinching't now'; why | 
what _ thou been a ſwimming old 
__— Whereis ty Rogde An Dogr” ogy: P in eut bien: into 'Mor- 
ſe 1-13 W531 P hr 
Pimp. Colocel;you know you are my Friend; Cillgel—ts " 
ha—and are to help me to'a place—ha, hs, ha- 
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Oldf. Let him nog cis a yh my prethee- vhs came enhls at 
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[ "Pray, Sir; no more, "1: am A Lot-in s ——_—_ now £6 are" 
eftlos; only chisT1 ſay; Tait VIDE ſoctisr injury,” and 'f6 fare- 


well. pg Sven Tx a. | 5 Ba Colopel, 
1Fewrs -Thiswasv pteacant dicovery; #ath Bhdies7 Git 
Love i ls, ve ,conT ne 


Sir: Fred. \Sirrah, did wy kindieſs to you; md Ulf itry promiſes} me- 
rit no betrer reward than this ? 

Pimp. Why, ſincerely you did noteatfy'it well,” Sir; for had you 
had but patiencetitſthe caſe andyuiddits'of 'the propoſals determin'd, 
ortebe:made iplain betwixt Sir Axthony and Sir Rowland, had been 
firſt fetch'd over with a whim-wham for the better contriviog of 
the buſineſs, the Intrigue had been ſctled, fixt, ratified and confirm*d, 
to order or declare a nooſvit as to matter of moment, ſignificant with 
all propofirions thar-fhould'concern and” perſwade: c you, touching the 
great Cham of Tartary, or the Grand Signior ; d'e conceive me ? 

Sir Fred. Impudent Raſcal ! what, a Banter too! nay, then tis 


RT OLE dn Fool is gone of Megs Me Well 


Sirrah, for this picce of ſervice, Sneakey and I here forgive your paſt 
faults- Come, Gentlemen, ſets goin and be merry. Lovel, 
thou ſhalt go too; thou haſt been treacherovs 'tis true, bur Love 
makes many a Maa fo : Come, -I forgive thee 

Welf. Wilt thouneverleavethis mad humour of intriguing, Wil. 
fure Age will wean thee from it. _ 
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8. [Seatbee, do not tell me of = there' s$no fuch n thin Na: | 
ture; for he that ig-pld: vs Du Fall \neventhinks himſelf fo, 
2t leaſt | ſhan'r as long as I can drinka Bumper, wane fayfſt thou, 
Bullſ—<—babÞ.") eVa% 211 Io yo blo ve SH MRO 
Olaf. No, before George. Fm of; your Sn ig noel fot” 
a Man of Spicit to be-old, old, afpechally (he.has ſpe a Cordial a2 this by © * 
his\{de; hah line Pigſ-ies. Tiga £80: bardly:forbear'Millngther 
before company : Here's a Jewel Gentlemen here-ſhe fangs 
that is' not only; the-moſt conttave Woman in: Cly3ſtebdawe,but there's 
ne'era Wife in all Europe has (uch hone prieciplet>—-end 6 give me 
thy Hand, Pmihine for ever; / -- »- 531 WO  - 
Welf. Put a right value on her en, Sir ; 1 for give me leave totell 
You, Sar ſach Jewvelsare'very Janice iow anlags ——, 17 Hs 
| Piyipy 12 as af (ever the ewibſate. broadjng: to-do Menkindon 
Wl turo, "rway ctttainly ina Voraan 3: They-are made bp of nothing 
butmiſchicf;:1f-they are- Wincs; they Cuckold: ye; X Maids :they 
begger ye; if_ Whores they; ,jilt | ye;+ Every way you are ſure- to 
Jooſc if 's Womanbe congerp'&in your buſineſs: Vedl,; did\nm In- 
$ereft tyemy Tongue, hcouldifay ſouncebingsclutwpn, Fet'l reſt, all 
will evi ene:Uay. fo > | blycn} ,2164 * 1200s b & nw 5V3il (2: 
Old/. Come, come, we waſte the time, "proy dct's1g0 W,1 and! to 
divest ye ag hour or-470.-— PN: rdate.te yoythe, nvigoeethat 
between Sueekey and 1, atourfirft arquaititance z; "ewill- make: ye 
Faich;; and I think Thave a pretty. way of telling- a ory too; 
.behdes;1 can teagh You $eeprs: way':torkeep: your! Miſes canfltunt ; 


can I not, Sue. © THETA! 
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IKE fome-t#rae Friend:that'makes. awiilling Feaſty  » 5 
Ana hind be loves: does flill- invite his Gueſt , WS 
At ongh his Treat'prove cout (e; is [re to #[e . 
A hearty welconge, and a kindexcuſe 2 
$0 th* poet fearing this bis Caſe may beg: 1) 
 Pexctſe WE Plays Defetts ras thoſe outme 5 | | |; 
But 1, I ſmear, am loathrto venture ts! |; -- | 
You dedl 3H with women ind 2s Wit;  - 
And like true Gallants of this wicked Town, . ' - | 
Debiith>ulp firſt; and aftercsy ai omni 711-7 
Ah, happy were the former Antique: Days; i 0) of! on 2, 
when Love anduwir, WeaZvalebt do Sobiele. ans Plays " EX 
wherh Firwal Gt andees\privileilg'd tht {Creature,' -i;; oo 
Alow'd Intrignts,; atdxalls "as: Stapes of: Ntture—— . 
when Þ lays'would do, without: Sug, Show erBanees +. 
Ana Criticks ſlept in Natrue Ignoraneeis':;i;1/ Tal 5! [6:67 
Bat now, about the world they ſeed ama — © 
EB Nhmerige Wedds that chogk the Proſpeyons Grain: - 
Hmyeves, ' though 1kuow: ti 'gainſt the mind, + -* 
Tet, Gallants if you pleaſe; you way; be kind, ;* 
Prove fo oi may this Curſe yonr:T ortwerbe gy 1 
May you all live, till yare as dull as he , Cine ta, Oldf; 
And all your darling Miſſes prove like-me, 0 + | "lh 
But if you change your damning terpers, _ 
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As Heaven knows I love kind natar da Men, 
* May there inconſtant proue mit one intex,\| 


Nvt rex ha fant Wee hc 0 and. ſilent wy. T5367 
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If our Sex has faults blame the Orignal, 
For all our frallties came by Adarg's fall. 
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A Catalogue of ſome P LATS Printed '# -]. Mag- 
nes and R, Bentley. -' 


Artuff: or, The French Puritan. . A ds acted: 
_ at the Theatre Royal, by their Majeſties Servants. 
Written in French by the Fami'd Wit of Fraxce, Mounſicur” 
Moliner, and made Engliſh by Mr. 2. Medtnrn, 
Plays wruten by Madam Behxe. ; 
The forc'd Marriage : or, The.. Jealous Bridegrqom. A 
Comedy acted at the Dukes Theatre: | -.\ -: | 

Abdelazzar : or, The Moor's Re 'VENge. AT ragedy ated 
at the Dukes Theatre, 

The Town-Fop : - or;- Sir T; imothy Towdry. A ur 
acted at the Dukes Theatre. 4 int. vt 

- '- Plays written by Mr.'Fs, Howard, 

All miſtaken : or, The Mad Couple. ' A Comedy acted 
at the Theatre Royal, by their Majeſties Servants, _ _ 

The Engliſh Monſieur, A Comedy acted at the Theatrs 
Royal, by their Majeſties Servants. 

Plays written by Mr. Crown. 

Caliſto: or, The Chaſte Nymph. A Maſque, ated'at 
Court by the Lady Mary, the Lady 4nve, ind many other 
Perſons of the greateft Quality in England. 

The Country-VVir. A Comedy aGed at the Dukes 
Theatre, - © 

The Deſtruftion of Jeruſalem by Ti itus Feſpaſ an, 1n two 

| Parts, acted at the Theatre Royal, by their _— Ser- 
vants. Price 2 5. 


Plays written by Mr. Lee. 4. . 
The Tragedy of Nerv. * Adted at the Theatre. Royal, .by 
their Majcſttes Servants, - 
S'phonisba: or, Hannibal overthrown, Trigedy acted 
at the Theatre Royal, by their Majeſties Servants. - 
The Court of Auznj/tus Ceſar, or Glyians;  A-Fragedy 
acted at the Theatre Roydl, 7 7 <7 
The Princeſ s of Cheer a fahous Romance, in the Prets. 


